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1600. 


The.wifdome  of  -Defter 

, 

Dodypoll. 

PRIM  A. 


A  Cttrtainednwne,  EarU  Lafsingbergh  it  difcouered 
(like  A  Painter)  fAtnting  Luc$Ui,ivfoJits  working 
w  Apiece  of  Cujbien  worke. 

Lafiinberge, 

(rayes, 

XATElcome  bright  Morne,that  with  thy  golden 
^  *  Rcueal'ftthe  variant  coloursofthc  world, 
Looke  here  and  fee  if  thou  canft  finde  difpcr'ft 
The  glorious  parts  of  fairc  Lucilia  : 
Take  them  &  ioync  them  in  the  heauenly  Spheares, 
And  fixe  them  there  as  an  etcrnall  light, 
For  Louers  tovadlpre  and  wonder  at  : 
And  this  (long  (ince)  the  high  Gods  would  hauc 
But  that  they  could  not  bring  it  back  againe,  (done, 
When  they  had  loft  fb  great  diuinitie.' 

Lu.  You  paint  your  flatterin 
Making  a  curious  penfill  of  your  tongue, 
And  that  faire  artificiall  hand  of  yours, 
Were  fitter  to  haue  painted  hcauens  faire  ftoric, 
Then  here  to  worke  on  Antickes  and  on  me: 

A  3  Thus 


-  r  '. 

Thus  for  myfake,you  (ofanobl,.  £a-fe) 
Arc  glad  to  be  a  mercinary  Painter. 

Lajf.  A  Painter  faire  Lucia  ?  why  the  world 
With  all  her  beauti?  was  by  painting  made, 
Lookeon  tltc  heauens  coloufd  with  golden fUrrcs, 
The  firmamentall  ground  of  itjall  blew. 
Lookeon  the  ayrc,whcre  with  a  hundred  changes 
The  vvatry  Rain-bow  doth  imbracethe  earth. 
Looke  on  the  fommcr  fields  adorn'd  with  flowers, 
How  much  is  natures  painting  honoured  there  £ 
Locke  in  the  Mynes,and  on  the  Eafterne  fhorc, 
Where  all  our  Mcttalls  and  deare  lemsare  drawne : 
Thogh  fairethemfelucs,made  better  by  their  foiles. 
Looke  on  that  lide  world,the  twofold  man, 
Whofe  fairer  parcell  is  the  weaker  ftill  : 
And  fee  what  azure  vaines  in  (tream-like  forme 
Diuide  the  Rofie  beautie  of  the  skin. 
I  fpcake  notofthefundry  fhapes  ofbeafts, 
Thefeuerall  colours  of  the  Elements : 
Whofe  mrxture  fhapes  the  worlds  varietie, 
In  making  all  things  by  their  colours  knovvne. 
And  tocondudCjNatureherfelfc  diuine, 
In  all  thingi  fhe  hath  madeys  a  mecre  Painter. 

Skckifjcshifhand. 
Z* ;  Nowby  this  kifre5th*admirer  of  thy  skill, 

Thou  art  well  worthie  th*onor  thou  haft  giuen 
v  (With  fb  fweet  words)  to  thy  eye-ramming  Art, 
Of  which  my  beauties  can  deferueno  part. 

La/f.'Porm  thefebafe  An  ticks  where  my  had  hath 
Thy  feuerall  parts :  if  I  vniting  all,  (fpearft 

Had  f?gufdthere,thetrueZ«c;/w, 
Then  might'fhhouiuftly  wonder  at  mine  Art, 

And 


Ttoftor 

Andjdeuout  people  would  from  farrc  repaire, 
Like  Pilgrisns>with  their  dutuous  facrifice, 
Adorning  thee  as  Regent  of  their  loues  5 
Here,in  the  Center  of  this  Mary-gold, 
Like  a  bright  Diamond  I  enchaft  thine  eye. 
Herc5vnderneath  this  little  Roiie  bufh 
Thy  crimfbn  cheekes  peers  forth  more  faire  then  it. 
Here,  Cupid  (hanging  downe  his  wingsjdothiit, 
Comparing  Cherries  to  thy  Ruby  lippea  : 
Here  is  thy  browe^thy  baire,thy  neck,thy  hand, 
Of  ptirpofe  all  in  feuerall  flirowds  difper'ft  : 
Lcaft  rauiflit,!  ihould  dote  on  mine  owne  worke, 
OrEnuy-burning  eyes  fhould  malice  it. 
Luc,  No  more  my  Lord  :  fee  here  comes  HAtwce 

(our  man. 
Enter  Haunce* 


.  We  haue  the  fineft  Painter  here  at  boord 
\vaces,  that  euer  made  Flowerdelice,  andthebeft 
bed-fellow  too  :  for  I  may  lie  all  night  try  umphing 
from  corner  to  eornei  Awhile  he  goes  to  fee  the  Fay- 
rics:  but  I  for  my  part/ee  nothingjbut  here  a  ftrangc 
noyic  jfbmetimes.WellJ  am  glad  we  are  haunted  fo 
with  Fairies  :  For  I  cann«t  fer  a  cleane  pump  down, 
but  I  find  a  dollar  in  kin  the  morning.  See,my  Mi- 
ftre{TeZ/w//43fhee's  ncucr  from  him  :  I  pray  God  he 
paints  no  pictures  with  her:  But  I  hopemyfellowe 
Jiireling  will  not  befo  fawcic.    But  we  haue  fiich  a 
wench  a  comming  for  you  fLordingsj  with  her  wo- 
crs  :  Ajth'e  fineft  wench  :  wink,  wink,de  are  people, 
and  you  be  wife  ;  and  .fhutj  O^ihut  your  weeping 
«ycs. 


Dotlor  DoJypoll. 

Enter  Cornelia  y*&,  looking  vpon  the  picture  of h\btt- 
dure in  a,  little  Ierve/t,  andfingine.  Enter  the  Dotfor 
and  the  Met 'chant follon>ingtanahearkning  t9  her. 


' 


The  Song. 

• 
What  thing  it  lone  ?  for  fur e  lam  it  u  a  thing, 

It  is  a  prick,  it  ittthingjt  u  aprettiejrcttie  thing. 
Ituafrejt  isACOAlejohofeflAtne  creep  in  At  euery 
And  as  ntj  wits  do  bcf  deuife^  (ho  Ale. 

Lone*  dwelling  is  in  Ladies  ties. 
. 

Haitnce.  O  rare  wench/ 

Cor.  Faire  Prince,  thy  picture  is  not  here  impreft, 
Withfuch  perfection  as  within  my  brcft. 
Mar.  Soft  maifter  Doctor. 
Dotl.  Cornelia^  by  garr  dis  paltry  marflian  be  too 
bolde,  is  too  (awcie  by  garr :  Foole,  holde  offhand 
foole,Lct  de  Doctor  fpeakc. 

.  Now  my  braue  wooers,how  they  ftriue  for 

fa  Icwcs  Trump. 

.  Madam  me  loue  you :  me  defirc  to  marry 
Me  pray  you  not  to  lay  no.  fy°u5 

Cor.  Maifter  Doctor,!  think  you  do  hot  loue  me: 
I  am  fureyou  (hall  not  marry  me, 
And  fin  good  fadncsj  I  muft  needs  fay  no. 

Mar.  What  (ay  you  to  this  maifter  Do<5lor  i 
Miftrefle  let  me /peake. 

That  I  do  loue  you ,  I  dare  not  fay,  leaft  I  mould  of- 
fend  yourjhatl  would  marry  you  J  had  rather  you 
(hould  concciuc,  then  I  fhould  vtter :  And  I  do  Hue 

or 


or  die  vpon  your  MotMpbUJLssi  no. 

Deft.  By  gar  if  you  wiUfee^3/4 
(elfefayno.-Agoodlhcffebygarr.  (man. 

Han.  A  filthy  French  ieft,  as  I  am  a  dutch  gentlc- 

Mar.  Miftrefle,Ile  bring  you  from  Arabia^ 
Turckiejind  7W/*,where  the  Sunne  doth  rife, 
Miraculous  lemmes,  rare  ftuffesofprctious  woikr^ 
To  beautifie  you  more  then  all  the  paintings 
Of  women  with  their  coullour  fading  cheekes. 
Do  ft.  You  bring  ftuffe  for  her?  you  bring  pudding, 
Me  vitone,two,tree  pence  more  den  deprice, 
Buy,itfrom  dee  and  her  too  by  garr : 
By  garr  dow  fella'  dy  fader  for  two  pence  more : 
Madam  me  gieue  you  reftoratife. 
Me  giue  you  rings  (but  toufliyouj  make  you  faire: 
Megicueyou  tings,  make  you  ftrong  : 
Me  make  you  liue  (ix,feauen5tree  hundra  yeerc : 
You  no  point  fb  Marflian. 
Marfhan  run  fro  you,t\vo5tree,  foure  yere  together, 
who  fhal  kifle  you  dan?  who  flial  embrace  you  dan^ 
Who  fhall  toufh  your  fine  hand  <  6  (hall,  ofwecte, 
By  garr.  « 

3/4r.TndeedM.Do<aoryourcomodities  arc  rare, 
A  guard  of  Vrinals  in  the  morning  5 
A  plaguie  fellow  at  midnight  5 
A  fuftie  Potticarie ,  euer  at  hand  with  his  fuftian 
drugges,atten  ding  your  pifpot  worfh  ip. 

T>oci.  By  garr  skuruy  mar/han^ebeat  dee  ftarck 
dead,and  make  dee  Hue  againe  forfau'a  delaw. 

Han.  A  plaguie  marflian  by  gar3make  the  doctor 

fangiv. 

.O^.'Npw  madam^by  rny  trot  you  be  very  fairc. 

w% You  mock  me  M.Doft.I  know  the  contrary. 

B 


Doct.  Know  *  what  you  know  ?  you  no  fee  your 
felfe,  by  garr  me  fee  youj  me  fpeake  vatt  me  fee  $ 
Tbu  no  point  fpeake  fb. 

Han.  Peace  Doctor  I  vife  you, 
Do  not  court  in  my  maifters  hearing5you  were  beft. 
EnttrF  lores.  (men, 

Flo.  Where  are  thefe  wooers  heerc  .'poorefillic 
Highly  deceiu'd  to  gape  for  marriage  heerc : 
Onely  forgaine,!  haue  another  reache, 
More  high  then  their  bafe  ipirits  can  afpire : 
Yet  muft  I  vfe  this  Doctors  fecret  aide, 
Thathathalreadiepromiftmeadrug,  * 

Whofe  vertue  mall  effect  my  whole  defires. 

Dotf.  O  Mounficur  F lores*,  mec  be  your  worfhips 
(eruant :  Mee  lay  my  hand  vnder  your  Lordfhips 
foote  by  my  trot* 

Flor.  O  maifterDo&orjVQU  are  welcome  to  vs, 
And  you  Albcrtusjt  doth  pleafc  me  much, 
To  fee  you  vowed  riualls  thus  agree. 

Doff.  Agree  ?  by  my  trot  fheelc  not  haue  him. 

Ma.  You  finde  not  that  in  your  vrins  M.Doctor. 

Z>  off.  Monnftttr  Florcs  come  hedder  pray. 

Flor.  WhatfaycsmaifterDo&or, 
Haue  you  remcmbrcd  me  f 

I>o3. 1  by  garr :  heerc  be  dc  powdra,you  giue  dc 
halfeatonce. 

Flor.  But  arcyou  fure  it  will  worke  the  effect  ? 

Xfvtf.  Me  be  lure  ?  by  garr  fhc  no  fboner  drinkc 
but  fliee  hang  your  neck  about  5  fhc  ftroake  your 
beard;  fhenippe  yourfheeke,  fliebufleyour  Hppc 
by  garr. 

.  What  wilt  thou  eate  me  Doctor  t 


DoRorDodypoIL 

Dot?.  By  garr,mee  muftfhewyoude  vcrtuc  by 
plaine  demonftration. 

Flor.  Westell  me,is  it  be  ft  in  wine  or  no  ? 

Dotf.  BygarrdeMarfhan,  deMarfhan,  I  tinck 
he  kifle  my  fweete  miftrefle. 

Flor.  Nay  pray  thee  Do&orfpeakej  is't  beft  in 
\vineorno? 

2)  off.  O  good  Lort  in  vy  ne,  vat  elfe  I  pray  youf 
You  giue  de  vench  to  loouc  vatra  ? 
Be  garre  me  be  afhame  of  you. 

Flo.  Well  •  thankes  gentle  Doclor: 
And  now  (  my  friends  ) 
I  looke  to  day  for  Grangers  of  great  ftatc, 
And  muft  crauc  libertie  to  prouide  for  them  : 
Painter  goe3leaue  your  worke,and  you  Lucilia^ 
Kecpe  you  (I  charge  youj  in  your  chamber  clofe. 


Exeunt. 

Hauncefce  that  all  things  be  in  order  fct  • 
Both  for  our  Mufickeand  our  large  Carowfe  : 
Thatfafter  our  beft  countrie  fafhion) 
I  may  giue  entertainment.  to  the  Prince. 

Han.  OneofyourHaultboyesCfirJis  outoftune. 

Flo*  Outoftune  villaine  ?  which  way  ? 

Han.  Drunke(fir)antpleafeyou. 

Flo.  Ift  night  with  him  alreadie  ? 
Well  get  other  Mufickc. 

Han.  So  we  had  need  in  truth  fir.    Exit  ffans. 

Dotf.  Me  no  trouble  you  by  my  fait,me  take  my 
Ieaue5fee  dc  vnmannerlie  Marfjian,  ftaie  by  garre. 

Mar.  Sir,  with  your  leaues  Exit. 

Ilechoofefbmeotheryime, 
When  I  may  lefle  offend  you  with  my  ftaic.    Exit. 

B  z  ft*. 


Flo.  AlbtrtH>\  welcome :  and  now  Corntlti^ 
Are  we  alone  <  looke  firft  5 1,  all  is  fafe. 
Daughter,!  charge  thec  now,cuen  by  that  loue 
In  wnich  we  haue  been  partiall  towards  thee, 
( Aboue  thy  fifter,bleft  with  bewtics  guifts,) 
Receiue  this  vertuous  powder  at  my  hands, 
Andfhauing  mixt  it  in  a  bowle  of  Wine) 
Giue  it  vnto  the  Prince  in  hiscarowfe. 
I  mc-aneno  villanieheerein  to  him, 
But  loue  to  thee,wrought  by  that  charmed  cup. 
Weare  (by  birth)more  noble  then  our  fortunes, 
Why  fhould  we  then,fhun  any  mearics  we  can, 
Toraifevstoourauncientftatesagainec' 
Thou  art  my  eldeft  care,thou  beft  dcferu'ft 
To  haue  thy  imperfections  helpt  by  loue. 

Corn.  Then  father,  fhall  we feekefiniftermeanes. 
Forbidden  by  the  lawes  of  God  and  men  f 
Can  that  loue  profper  which  is  not  begun 
By  the  direction  of  fbme  heaucnly  fate  ? 

Flo.  I  know  not;  I  was  nere  made  Bifbop  yet: 
I  muft  prouide  for  mine,and  ftill  prcferre 
(  Aboue  all  thefe)thc  honour  of  my  houfe: 
Come  therfore,no  words  but  pcrforme  my  charge. 

Cfrn.  If  you  wil  haue  it  fb,I  muft  confer 
Enter  Albcrdnrc 3Hywthc^Leandcr  and  Motto 

Alber.  My  deerc/fywtf/K ;  my  content ;  m 
Let  no  new  fancie  change  thce  from  my  loue : 
Andformyriuall^whomlmuftnptwrong^ 
(Becaufe  he  is  my  father  and  my  Prince) 
Giue  thou  him  honour  •  but  giue  me  thy  loue. 
O  that  my  riuall  boundme  not  in  dutie 
To  fauour  him :  then  could  I  tell  Hytriikt* 

That 


Dock- 

That  he  clrr^'li  (with  importun'd  fuitcj 
Hath  \oihc  Brtntftfitk  DutchefTe  vow'd  himfclte, 
That  his  defires  arc  carele-fle,  and  his  thoughts 
Too  £ clo  and  imperious  for  louc  • 
But  I  am  (i!ent,datie  ties  my  tongue. 

Hya.  Why-rchinks  my  ioy,my  princely  Atderburs 
Hyanthes  faith  (hnds  on  Co  weake  a  ground  ? 
That  it  will  fall  or  bend  with  caeri^winde  <f 
Noftormesor  lingring  miferies  (hall  (hake  it, 
Much  lefle,vaine  titles  of  commaundingloue. 

Motto.  Madam  dilpatch  him  then  •  rid  him  out  of 
this  carthlic  purgatorie^  for  I  haue  fuch  a  coile  wi|h 
him  a  nights ;  grunting  and  groaningfin  his  fleepe: 
with  O  h'yanthe ;  my  deare  Hynnthe  •  and  then  hee 
throbs  me  in  his  armes^s  if  he  had  gotten  a  great  ic~ 
Well  by  theeare. 

klber.  Away  you  wag:  and  tel  me  now  my  lour, 
What  is  the  caufe  Earle  Cajsimere(y our  father) 
Hath  beene  fb  long  importunate  with  me. 
To  vifit  F lores  the  braue  Jeweller  ?  . 

Hyan.  My  father  doth  (b  dote  on  him  my  Lord, 
Thathethinkes tie  doth  honour  euery  man. 
Whom  he  acquaints  with  his  perfections  j 
Therefore(in  any  wife)prepareyour  felfe, 
To  gr^ccand  footh  his  great  conceit  of  him : 
For  euerie iefture,cueric  word  he  fpeakes, 
Seemes  to  my  father  admirablie  good. 

Lean,  Indeedrr^y  Lord,his  high  conceiptofhimy 
Is  more  then  any  man  aliuedeferues. 
He  thinkes  the  levveller  made  all  of  Jewels: 
Who  though  he  be  a  man  of  gallant  fpirit, 
^and  well  furnifht  with  go 
B  3 


Doftor  Dodypoll. 
Yet  not  fb  peerlcflic  to  be  admir'd. 

Enter Caifsimerc.  (y*"9 

Caff.  Comc,(hall  we  go  (my  Lord  )  I  dare  allure 
You  (hall  beholde  fo  excellent  a  man, 
For  his  behauiour,for  his  fweetc  difcourfe, 
His  fight  in  Mufick,and  in  heaucnlie  Arts, 
Befides  the  cunning  Judgement  of  his  eie, 
In  the  rare  fecrcts  of  all  precious  Icmmes, 
That  you  will  forrow  you  hauc  ftaide  fb  long. 

Alter.  Alas,whie  would  not  then  your  lordftiips 
Haften  me  fboner  ?  for  I  long  to  fee  him,1  (fauor, 
On  your  iudiciall  commendation. 

Cuff.  Comejets  away  then  5  go  you  in  HjAntke^ 
And  if  my  Lord  the  Duke  come  in  my  abfence, 
See  him  (I  pray)  with  honour  entertain'd.   Exeunt. 

HJA.  I  will  my  Lord. 

Lund.  I  will  accompanie  your  Ladimip,  if  you 
vouchfafeit. 

Hy*.  Come  good  Leandtr.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Conftantine^KatherineJte^andfrcUf uey 
with  others. 

Conjl.  Lord  VAndcrcleuee^  Lord  Ambafladour 
From  vs,to  the  rcnowmcd  D  uke  ofSaxo?ry 
And  know  his  highncffe  reafon  and  intent, 
Whie  being  (of  late)  with  fucii  importunate fiiite, 
Bethroth'd  to  our  faire  fitter  Dowager 
Of  this  our  Dukcdome :  he  doth  now  protract 
The  time  he  vrgcd  with  fuch  fpeede  of  late, 
His  honourd  nuptiall  rites  to  celebrate. 

K*tk.  But  good  my  Lord}temper  your  AmbafliC 
With  fuch  refpe&iue  termcs  to  my  renowrnc, 
That!  be  cleer/d  of  all  immodeft  hafte, 

To 


"Doctor 

Tohaueourpromiftnuptialsconfumate: 
For  his  affeds  (perhaps)  follow  thefcafbn, 
Hot  with  the  fummcr  then,  now  colde  with  winter. 
And  Dames  (though  ncrefb  forward  in  defire) 
MuftfufFermen  to  b!o  we  the  nuptial!  fire. 

gander.  Mada:n,your  name(in  vrging  his  intent) 
Shall  not  be  vfd:  but  your  right  princdic  brothers, 
Who  knowing.it  may  breedc  in  vulgar  braines 
(That  fhall  giue  note  to  this  protra&ion  ) 
Vniuftfufpition  of  your/acred  VCI*TUCS> 
And  other  reafbns  touching  the  cftace 
Of  both  their  famous  Dukedomcsjcna'ah  mec 
To  be  refblu'd  of  his  integritir. 


.  To  that  end  go  my  hone  i  ,  ?nl>lc  Lord: 
Commend  me  and  my  fifter  to  his  .ouc, 
(Ifyou  perceiue  not  he  negle&s  our  ovvnc). 
And  bring  his  princelie  refolution. 

Kat.  Commend  not  me  by  any  meanes  my  Iord3 
Vnlcfle  your  (peedie  grauntcd  audience^ 
And  kinde  entreatie  make  it  requifite, 
For  honour  rules  my  nuptiall  appetite.      Exeunt. 


Acrrs  SECVNVVS. 

Enter  H<ittncc,Lafsingbergb,  and  others  following, 

feruingina  Banckct., 

Han.  Come  fir,it  is  not  your  painting  alone/ 
Makes  your  abfblute  man  •  thcr  s  as  fine  a  hand 
To  be  requir'd  in  carrying  a  difh, 
And  as  fweete  artc  to  DC  mew'd  in't, 
As  in  any  maifter  peece  whatfbeuer  • 
Better  then  asyoupaintedtheDoftoreene  now, 

With. 


Do#0r  BcJypoll. 
With  his  nofc  in  an  VrinaH. 

Laf.  Bccjqiet  fir,orile  paintyou  by  andby,  ea 
ting  my  maifters  comfets.  Exit. 
Enter  Florssy  Cafsrwecrt,  AJfardvr99Cor»tlia, 

And  Motto. 

Flir.  Prince  hlbcrdtrtjny  great  dcfire  to  anfwere 
The  greatnes  of  your  birth,and  high  deferts. 
With  entertainment  fitting  to  your  ftate, 
Makes  althings  feem  too  humole  for  your  prcfencf. 
A/&r.Courteous  S.Ftorcsyour  kindc  welcome  is 
Worthy  the  prcience  of  the  greateft  Prince  j 
And  I  am  bound  to  good  Earfe  Cafsimetrt, 
For  honouring  me  with  your  deiietd  acquaintance. 
Caff  Wilt  pleafe  you  therefore  to  draw  aeere  my 
Flo.  V/ilt  pleafc  your  grace  to  fit  ?  (lord? 

PJber.  No  good  S  JPU res,\  am  heere  admiring 
The  cunning  ftrangenes  Off  your  anrick  workc.- 
For  though  the  gcncrall  traft  of  it  be  rough, 
Yet  is  it  fprinckTed  with  rare  flowers  of  Art. 
See  whata  liuelic  piercing  eyeis  here  • 
Marke  the  conueiance  of  this  louelie  hand; 
Where  arc  the  other  parts  of  this  faire  cheeke  ? 
Is  it  not  pittic  that  they  fhould  be  hid  ? 

Flor.  Mor^  pittie'tis  (my  lordjthat  fuch  rare  art 
Should  be  obfcur'd  by  needie  po  uertie, 
Hee*s  but  a  fimple  man  kept  in  my  h6uf$r 

A/for.  Corne  firrOjyou  are  a  prad 
Lets  haiie  your  iudgement  here. 
H*».  Will you'haue  aftook  fir > 
Motto.  I,andlthankeyoutooiiu 

Hath  this  young  Gentleman  fuch  skill  in 
great  tnaifiers  thinke  HihK&iHife 

ycarcs) 
. 


Doftor  VoJypolL 
ycares  exceeding  cunning. 

Caff.  Now(ir,whatthinkeyou  { 

Mott.  My  Lord,  Ithinke  more  Art  is  fhaddowed 
Then  any  man  in  Gtrmanic  can  fhcw,  ( heere, 

Except  Earle  L*fsingl>trgh .  and  (in  my  conccipt) 
This  worke  was  neuer  wrought  without  his  hand. 

Flo.  Earle  Lnfsingbergktwt  me,my  icalous  thoughts 
Sufpecl:  a  mifchiefe,which  I  muft  preuent. 
Hauncej:z\\  LucilU  and  the  Painter  ftrait, 
Bid  them  come  both  t'attend  vs  at  our  feaft  : 
Is  not  your  G  race  yet  wearie  of  this  obied  f 
Jlefliew  your  Lordfliip  things  more  woorth  the  fight, 
Both  for  theirfubftance,and  their  curious  Art. 

Alber.  Thankcs  good  fir  F lores. 

Flor.  See  then  (my  LordJ  this  Aggat  that  containes 
The  image  of  that  GoddciTeand  her  fonne.- 
Whom  auncients  held  the  Soueraignes  ofLoue, 
Sec  naturally  wrought  out  of  the  ftone, 
("Befides  the  perfecl  fhape  of  ctiery  limme, 
Befides  the  wondrous  life  of  her  bright  hairc,) 
A  wauing  mantle  of  ccleftiall  blew, 
Imbroydcring  it  fclfe  with  flaming  Srarres. 

Alber.  Moft  excellent :  and  fee  befides  (  my  Lords) 
How  Cupids  wings  do  fpring  out  of  the  ftonc3 
As  if  they  needed  not  the  helpe  of  Art. 

Flor.  My  Lqfd,you  fee  all  forts  of  Jewels  heerc, 
I  will  not  tire  your  grace  with  view  of  them  5 
He  oncly  fliew  you  one  faire  Aggat  more, 
Commended  chiefely  for  the  workmanfhip. 

Albcr.  O  excellent ;  this  is  the  very  face 
QlCafsfmctrt :  by  viewing  both  at  once, 
Either  I  thinke  that  both  of  them  do  Iiue5 


Or  both  of  them  arc  Images  and  dead. 

flo.  My  Lord,I  feare  I  trouble  you  too  long, 
Wilt  pleafc  your  Lordfhips  tafte  this  homely  catcs  * 

Corn.  Firft,(ifitplcafcyou)giuernclcnue  togrcctc 
Your  Princely  hand  with  this  vnworthy  gift: 
Yet  woorthy,fince  it  reprefents  you  r  felfe. 

Alber.  Whatfmy  felfe  Lady/*  truft  me  it  is  pittic 
So  faire  a  Icmme  fliould  holdfb  rude  a  pidure. 

Corn.  My  Lord  'tis  made  a  lewell  in  your  picture, 
Which  otherwifc  had  not  deferu'd  the  name. 

Albcr.  Kinde  miftrefTe,kindly  I  accept  your  fauour. 

Enter  Lajfingbcrgh  flounce  ^ndLucilM.       {tnanf 

Flo.  Heere  you  young  gentleman'  do  you  know  this 

Mot.  Yes  fignior  Fbrcs9  'tis  Earlc  Zafsinbcrgh.  Exit 
My  lord  what  meane  you  to  eome  thus  difguifd? 

Luc.  Aye  me. 

Lajf.  The  fooliili  boye  is  mad  J  am  C&rntUut^ 
Earlc  Lapingbergh  .  I  neuer  heard  of  him. 

Flo.  O  Lafsingbergh^  we  know  your  villanie, 


Afle  that  I  was,dull5fencelefle,  grodc  bray  nd  foole, 

That  dayly  faw  fb  many  euident  (Tgnes 

Of  thek  clofe  dealings,vvinckings^becks  and  touches, 

And  what  not  ?  to  enforce  me  to  difcerne, 

Had  I  not  beene  effatuateeuen  by  Fate  : 

Your  prefcnce  noble  Lords  (in  my  di/grace) 

Doth  deepely  moouc  mec  :  and  I  hcerc  proteft 

Moft  folemnly  fin  fight  of  heauen  and  you) 

That  if  Earle  Ltfsirtgbcrgb  this  day  rcfufe, 

To  make  faire  mendsfor  this  fo  wlc  trefpaflc  done, 

I  will  rcucngc  me  on  his  treacherous  heart, 

Though  I  Maine  fcrhira  a  thoufand  deaths. 

,0/This 


Cajf.  This  a&ion  (traitour  Lafsingfargfy)  deferucs 
Great  fatiffa&ion,or  clfe  great  rcuenge. 

Albcr.  Belceue  me  gallant  Earle  your  choice  is  faire, 
And  worthy  yoi&noft  honourable  loue. 

Lapifl.  My  Lord3it  grceues  me  to  be  thus  vnrnaskt, 
And  made  ridiculous  in  the  ftealth  ofloue  : 
But(for  Luciliaf  honour)  I  proteft, 
{'Not  for  the  dcfperate  vowe  that  Flores  made  ) 
She  was  my  wife  before  me  knew  my  loue 
By  fecret  promi{e,made  in  fight  of  heauen. 
'  The  marriage  which  he  vrgeth,!  accept, 
But  this  compulfion  and  vnkinde  difgrace, 
Hath  altered  the  condition  of  my  loue, 
And  filde  my  hcait  with  y  rkfbme  difcontent. 

Flor.  My  Lord,  I  mi  jft  preferre  mine  honour  ftill, 
Before  the  pleafurc  of  the  greateft  Monarch  • 
Which'fince  your  Lordfliip  feekes  to  gratifie 
V/kh  iuft  and  friendly  fatiiTac*tJon  • 
I  will  endeuour  to  rcdceme  the  thought 
Of  your  affe<fcion,and  loft  loue  tovs: 
Wilt  pleale  you  therefore  now  to  affociatc 
This  woorthy  Prince,at  this  vnwoorthy  banquet  ? 

hlber.  My  Lord  let  me  intreate  your  company. 

Lafstn.  Holdmee  excufd  faire  Prince  5  mygrieued 
Are  farrevnmeete  for  feftiuall  delights:       (thoughts 
Heere  will  I  fit  and  feede  on  melancholic, 
A  humour(now)moft  plcafing  to  my  tafte. 

flor.  Lw//w,waite  the  pleafure  of  your  loue  2 
My  Lord,now  to  the  banquet, 
Daughter  commaund  vsa  carowfe  of  wine. 


It  ftuntainc. 
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Flor.  My  Lord;  I  greetcyou  with  this  firft  carow/c, 
And  as  this  wincfthe  Elements  fwcetc  Coulc) 
Shall  growe  in  me  to  bfoud  and  vitall  fpirir, 
So  fhall  your  loue  and  honor  groweft  me. 

Albtr.  I  pledge  you  fir. 

Caff.  How  like  you  him  my  Lord  ? 

Au>cr.  Exceeding  well.        Stngboyrt  ate  fowl  aine. 

Flor.  Cornelia^o  you  fcrue  the  Pririce  with  wine  ? 
Sheefuts  the  Powder  intothe  Citp  andgiues  it  the  Prince. 

A, her.  Ithankeyou  Lady. 
Earle  CafsiwftreJ.  greete  you  $  and  rem  ember 
Yourfaire  Hyanthe. 

Caff.  I  thanke  your  honour.         Sing  boyrea^  &c. 

Fur.  Fill  my  Lord!Cr/?/»w*  his  right  of  wine. 

Cajf.  Cornelia ,1  giue  you  this  dead  carowfe. 

•Com.  I  thanke  your  Lordfllip.        Sfofkyrt^&f. 

Alber.  Whatfmoake^  fmoake and  fire. 

Caff.  What  raeanes  your  honour  ? 

&&er.  Powder^powderjF/jw^i^w^fler*  quench 
it,qucnch  it. 

Flor.  I  fearc  the  medeine  hath  diftemper'd  him, 
Ovillaine  Doctor. 

A/^r.  Downc  with  the  batttements,powre  water  on, 
Ibtfmejburne ;  Ogiue  me  leauetoftic 
Out  of  thefe  flames;  thefe  fiersthat  compaflfc  me.  £*/>! 
'.^   Cajf.  What  an  vnheard  offaccident  is  this  ? 
Would  God  friend  /^rf.%t'had  not  happen'd  heere. 

Flor.  My-Lorcljtisfurefbmc  Planet  ftriketh  him, 
No  doubt  the  furic  will  away  againt.  • 

C4/.Ilefoflowhim.  Bxir. 

Laff.  Whathellifh  fprightordain'd  this  hateful feaft, 
That  ends  with  ho.rrer  thus  and  difcontcnt^ 
•  --  fUr.  I 


r 


.  .. 
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fhr<  I  hops  no  daungei  will  luc-seede'  therein ; 
Howeuerjrefblaernetoconcealeir*  . 
My  Lord, will  pteafe  you  now  to  change  this  habit; 
And  deck  your  falfe  with  ornaments  more  fit 
For  celebration  of  your  marriage. 

Lajf.  I,I,put  on  me  what  attire  you  will,,     { 
My  difcontent5thatdwels  within  me  ftilL      Exeunt, 
Enter  Haunce  folut. 

Hans.  Whom  fball  a  man  truft  ?  a  Painter  tf  no* 
A  feruant  f  no :  abcdfeltowe  ?  no : 
For  feeming  for  to  feejit  fails  out  right, 
All  day  a  Painter,and  an  Earle  at  nighr. 
Enter Dectot. 

DoSl.  Ho  Zaccbaree ,  bid  Prfuta  bruflic  my  two5trcey 
HneDamaskegowne^  fpread  derime  couerlet  on  de 
fake  bed  ;.vame  define  plate  $  fmoake  all  de  fh'-**ibra: 
vit  defweetc  perfume. 

Ham.  Heer  s  the  Do&ot^what  a-  gaping  his  wjfcdora 
keepesi'theftrecte? 
As  if  he  could  not  haue  fpoken  alt  this  within,  . 

Deft.  Ho  Zafcharee;  if  de  grand  patient  eome, 
Youfindemefignior/'^j.       .  , 

Hans.  ByyourlcauemaifterDodor. 

Doff.  Hans  my  very  (pcciaH  friend  5  fait  and  trot, 
M e  be  right  gla,d  for  fee  you  veale* 

Hans.  What  do  you  make  a  Caife  of  me  M .  Do&or? 

Dtfl.  O  no ;  pardona  moy  j  I  %  velljbe  glad  for  fee 
you  vcl!3in  good  health.  (fickfir. 

Hans.  O  but.I  am  fick^M.  Do^or  •  very  exceeding 
1.  Sick?  tella  me  by  garr  5  me  cure  you  presently., 
r.  A  dead  paifey  M  .Doftoir,^  deadpaLTcy, 
/» Yeare/veare  .?• 

C3 


Dotlcr  Dodypoff. 
.  Hccrc  M.Do&orJ  cannot  fccle,!  cannot  fcdc. 

Doff.  By  garr  you  be  dc  brauc  merry  man  j 
DC  fine  proper  raanj  dc  very  fine,braue,little, 
Propta  Iwcet  lack  man:  by  garrmeloou'ayou^ 
Me  honour  you,me  kifle'a  yourfootc. 

Hans.  You  (hall  not  ftoopefo  lowegood  M.Do&or, 
Kiflc  higher  if  it  pleafe  you. 

Dotf.  In  my  trot  me  honour  you. 

HAMS.  I  but  you  giuc  me  nothing  fir* 

Dotf.  No  ?  by  garr  me  giu'a  [de  high  comcndation, 
Pafleall  deeold,preciouspearlein  devorld. 

Hans.  I  nr5pa(te by  it,you  meanc  Co  fir : 
Well  I  (hall  haue  your  good  word,I  fee  M.Do&or. 

Dotf.  I  fayt. 

Hdns.  Butnotaragofmoney. 

D^<7.  No  by  wy  trot:  no  point  moncy^me gicuedc 
bcggra  dc  money :  no  point  de  braue  tuan. 

H4M.  Would  I  were  not  fo  braue  in  your  mouth: 
But  I  can  tellyou  newes  maifter  Do&or. 

Doff.  Vatbedatf 

Hans.  The  young  Prince  hath  drurikehimfclfc  mad 
at  my  maiftcrs  to  day. 

Dofl.  Bygarr^drunlceltindc. 

Hans.  No  fir.,ftarke  mad;  he  crycs  out  as  if  the  towne 
wcreafier. 

Doff.  By  garr  me  fufpecl  a  ting. 

Hans.  Nay  ,1  can  tell  you  more  newes  yet* 

J>0#.  Vat  newes  > 

H*n.  If  your  cap  be  of  capacitic  to  concciucit  now 
So  it  is: lie  deale  with  you  by  way  oflnterrogation: 
Who  is  it  mujl  marry  vtith  Lucilia  bright  ? 
PJltUy  a  Painter ,  and  an  EarU  4$  nigk*. 
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.  By  garr  me  no  concciuc  vatt  you  fay. 
Han.  Let  wi&ome  anfwer  :  laskt  what  is  man  ? 
A  Pancake  toft  in  Fortunes  frying  fan. 

Dotf.  Vat  frying  pan  ?  by  garr  I  tinck 
DC  fooKfli  petit  lack  is  madd. 

Hans.  For  a*  an  Ape  may  weare  a  "Lyons  skinnc, 
So  noble  Earleshauefimetimes  Painters  binne. 
Dotf.Garrs  blurr  he  ryme  de  grand  Rats  fro  my  houfc 
Me  no  ftay,me  go  feek'a  my  faire  Cornelia.  Exit. 

Han.  Farewell  Doftor  I>oddy>inaiinde&  in  body, 
An  excellent  Noddy: 

A  Cockfromb  in  cony,butthathe  wants  mony, 
To  aiue  legempone.  O  what  a  pittifull  cafe  is  this  f  what 
mi^nt  1  haue  done  with  this  wit  ,  if  my  friends  had  be- 
fto  wed  learning  vpon  me  ^f  well^when  all's  don  ,  a  na»- 
tural!  guift  is  woorth  all*  Exit. 

Enter  btyhonfoJIardenberghtHofcher.™^ 

mth  other*.  &c., 

Hard.  The  Ambaflador  of  Bruafwickfgood  my  lord) 
Begins  to  murmure  at  his  long  delay  es. 
*/fo/?.Twercrcquifityourhighnes  wold  difmiflfe  him* 
hlph.  Who  holds  him  ?•  let  h  im  go* 
Hard.  My  Lord  you  know5h«  mefTagc  is-more  great 
Then  to  depart  (b  uightly  withouranfwer,. 
Vrging  the  marriage  that  your  grace  late  fought 
With  Katherint  -jfifter  to^he  Saxon  Duke. 
Hosk.  Whom  if  your  highnes  fliould  fb  much  neglecl,. 
As  toforfake  his.fifter  and  delude  him, 
Confidering  already  your  oldc  iarre3 


What  harmes  might  enfue  ? 
Mfh.  Howamlcroftf 

That 


rx 

Dottor  DoJypol/. 
That!  flegle&thcPuchefleandmy  vowe$. 

Hard.  My  Lord,  'twere  fpeciallie  conuenicnt 
Your  Grace  would  (atifKetn'embaflador. 
Alph.  Wcll,callhim in. 
ffosk.  But  will  your  Highncs  then  forfake  Hjantfa  ? 

h.  Nothinglefle/to*. 

Hosk.  How  will  you  then  content  th'cmbaflador? 
.  I  will  delaie  him  with  (bmc  kinde  cxcufc. 
.  What kindeexcufe my  Lord/* 
.  For  that  let  me  alone :  do  thou  but  (bothe, 
What  I  my  felfe  will  prefently  deuift, 
And  I  will  fend  him  fatiffied  away. 
Hard.  Be  fure  ( my  Lord)  He (ooth  what  ereyou  fay. 
Alph.  Then  let  them  come,  we  are  prouidecf  for  the*. 

Enter  VArtAerckw  the  Amhaffa^r  attended. 
A//>£.  My  lord  Amba{Tador5we  are  right  forrie, 
Our  vrgent  caufes  haue  dcferd  youthus: 
In  the  difpatch  of  that  we  moft  dcfire. 
But  for  your  an(wer :  Know  I  am  deterred 
By  many  late  prodigious  often ts, 
From  prefent  confumation  of  the  nuptials, 
Vowd  twixtyourbeautious  DutchefTe  and  burfelfe. 
:  O  "whatcolde  feare  mens  jealous  fto'macks  Feelc 
In  that  they  moft  defire :  fufpe&ing  ftill^ 
*Tis  eyther  too  too  fweete  to  take  effect, 
Or(in  th'efFe<ft)  muft  meete  with  fbmeharftie  chauncc 
Tbintenicnttheioyeofthe  fuccefle. 
The  fame  wiflit  day  (my  Lordjyou  heere  arritf^ 
I  bad  Lord  Hardenkergh  commaund  two  horfe, 
Should  priuately  be  brought  for  me  and  hirh> 
.  To  raeete  you  on  the  waye for  honours  fake, 
And  to  expreflc  myioye  of  your  repaire  • 

When 


When  (foe :  Jthe  horfe  I  vfd  to  ride  vpon, 
(That  would  be  gently  backt  at  other  times,) 
Now  offring  butto  mount  him  $  ftood  aloft, 
Flinging  and  bound  *.  you  know  Lord  H 

Hard.  Yes  my  good  Lord. 

Alfh.  And  was  fo  flrangcly  out  of  wonted  rule. 
That  I  could  hardlie  back  him. 

Hard.  True  my  liege :  I  flood  amaz'd  at  it. 

Alph.  Well,  yet  I  did  5 
And  riding(not  afurlong)downeh;e  fell. 

Hard.  That  neuer  hceretof ore  would  trip  with  him, 

Alph.  Yet  would  I  forward  needs :  but  flardenbtrgk 
More  timorousthen  >yi(e,asl  fuppofed, 
(For  loue  ib  hardncd  me,  feare  was  my  flaue/ 
Did  ominate  fuch  likclie  ill  to  me. 
If  I  went  forwardjthat  with  m  tich  enforcement 
Of  what  might  chance,hedraue  me  to  retreat, 
Didfl  thou  not  llardttibtrgh  ? 

Hdrd.  I  did  my  Lord. 

Alph.  Yet  all  the  euents  &  re^f6ns  vrg<3,thou  faweft^ 
Would  fcarcelie  vvof^ceon  me  a  mightie  while. 

Hard.  Tis  true  my  Lord. 
:    Alph.  I  warrant  thou  wilt  fay, 
Thou  ncueryetfaw'ftany  man  Co  loathe 
To  be  pcrfwadcd  rll,of  fb  ill  fignes. 

Hard.  Neuer  in  all  my  life. 

Alph.  Thou  wonderft  at  it  *? 

Hard.  \  did  indeed  my  Iiege5not  without  caufc. 
v"  Alph.  Q  blame  not  1lArdertbergb:fa  thou  doft  know, 
Hpwiharpc  my  heart  was  fet,to  entertainc 

c  Lord  of  this  AmbafTige  louingly. 
.  True  my  good  Lord. 


.  But(comming  bick)how  gently  thcladc  went, 
Dia  he  not  Hardcnbcrgb  ? 

Hard.  As  any  hor/c  on  earth  could  do  my  Lord. 

Alpb.  Wellfir,this  drew  me  into  dccpe conceit, 
And  to  recomfort  me,I  did  commaund 
LcxAHArdcnbfrgh  fhould  ope  a  Cabanct, 
Of  my  choifclcvvels,and  to  bring  me  thence 
A  ring :  aricheand  \\o\ttHiacinthe, 
WhoTefacred  vertue  is  to  chcerc  the  heart, 
And  to  excite  our  heauiefpirits  to  mirthe,. 
With  putting  on  my  finger  fwift,did  breajce, 
Now  this  indeed  did  much  difcornfort  me;: 
And  heauie  KxthcdeathJ  went  to  bed, 
Where  in  a  flumber  I  did  ftrongly  thinkc, 
I  fhould  be  married  to  the  beautious  Dutcheflc: 
And  comming  to  my  Chappell,to  that  end, 
Duke  C^4»//wherbrothcr  with  his  Lords 
And  all  our  peeres(rhe  thought)attendjng  vs, 
Forth  comes  my  princclie  Katfoinejed  by.death, 
Who  thrcatning  me,ftood  clofe  vnto  her  fide, 
Vrging  by  tho(c  moft  horrible  portents, 
That  wedding  her,I  married  mine  ownc  death : 
I  frighted  in  nay  fleepe^rugled  and  fweat. 
And  in  the  violence  of  my  thoughts^cryed  out. 
So  Iowde5that  HArdenbcrghe  awakt,and  rofc. 
Didft  them  not  Hardenbtrght  ? 

fiord*  I  felt  I  did/or  neuer  yet  (my.  Lord) 
Was  I  in  heart  and  ioule  fb  much  difmaide. 
Jtyh.  Why  thusyou  fecfmy  Lord)  howyour  drlaies, 
Were  mightilie,&  with  huge  caufc  cnforftc.  <humor$ 
.  But  dreames  (my  lordjyou  know  growcby  the 


uia* 


Vnto  our  ftomaches  when  we  are  in  fleepe, 

And  to  the  bodies  fupreame  parts  afcending, 

Are  thence  fent  back  by  coldncfle  of  thebraine, 

And  thefeprefent  our  idle  phantafies 

With  nothing  trye,but  what  our  labouring  fbules 

Without  their  adtiuc  organs^felie  worke. 

A/pMy  lord,knovv  you,there  are  two  forts  of  drcsais8 

0  ne  fort  whereof  are  onely  phiilcall, 

And  fu  ch  are  they  whcreofyour  Lordfhip  fpeaics, 

The  other  Hiper-phifical!  :  that  is, 

Dreames  fentfrom  heauen,orfrom  the  wicked  fiends^ 

Which  nature  doth  not  forme  of  her  owne  power, 

But  are  extrinfecate^by  maruaile  wrought, 

Add  fuch  was  mine  :  yet  notwithftanding  thiss 

1  hope  fre(h  ftarrcs  wil!  gouerne  in  the  fpring, 
And  thcnafTure  our  princelie  friend  your  maifkr, 
Our  promife  in  all  honour  fhall  be  kepK 

R  etti  rn  e  this  an  fwereLord  Ambaflador, 

And  recommend  me  to  ray  facred  loue. 
Ami.  I  will  my  lord  :  but  how  it  will  beacceptcd 

I  know  not  yet,youi  feife  fhall  fhortly  heare.     Exeunt 
Alpb.  Lords  forne  ofyou  afTociate  him,ha,ha,    all  but 

Come  Hardenberghjw®*  not  this  well  deuif  d?  A^A. 
Hard.  Exceeding  wdl,  and  grauelic  good  my  lord, 
Alp.  ComeSessgoaedvifemy^wtf/^ 

She  whofe  pcrfe(5lion25are0f  power  to  moowe 

The  thoughts  of  Ctftr  (did  heliue)  to  loue. 


A  CTFS  TERTIF'S. 

etrtJLtif$mg.LuciL  Cor, 
iftr.  god^iue  you  more  icy  of  your  busbad 
D  2  Then 


Poffor 
Then  your  husband  has  of  you. 

Z>ft7.  Fie,too  too  bad  by  my  fait,  vat  my  Lord  me- 
lancholie,and  ha  cic  fwcctc  Bride,defaire  Bridc,de  vc- 
rie  fine  Bride,  omonfioir,  one,  two,  trre,vourc  ,  viuc, 
with  dc  bi  aue  capra,hcigb. 

Han.  O  the  Doctor  would  male  a  fine  frisking 
Vfher  in  a  dauncing  fchoole. 

Z>*ff/.  O  by  garr.you  muft  dauncr  clc  braucgalliarr, 
A  pox  of  dis  mclancholip. 

Cijf.  My  Lord,your  humors  arc  moflHrangc  to  vs, 
The  humble  fortune  of  a  fcruants  life, 
Should  in  your  carclcfic  cftatefb  much  difpleafc. 

Luff.  Qtyd  licet  ingrtttim  ejl  ,quod  win  licet 


Flor.  Could  my  childes  bcautic  ,  mooue  you  fo  my 
When  Laweand  dutic  held  itin  reftraint,  (lorcl, 
And  nowfthcy  both  alloweit)ben«rgle<fled/> 

L*Jf.  Icannotrellifli  ioyes  that  arc  enforftj 
For  were  I  fliut  in  Parad  ice  it  felfe, 
I  fhould  as  from  a  prifon  ftriue  t'efcape* 

Luc.  Hapleffc/«fM,worftinherbefteftate, 

Ijijf.  Ilcieekemcout  fomevnfrcquentcdplacf, 
Free  from  the(e  importunities  of  loue, 
And  onelie  loue,what  mine  owne  fancie  likes. 

Luc.  O  ftaie  my  Lord. 

Fltr.  WhatrrwranesEarleL 

Caff.  SweeteEarle  be  kinder. 
L*Jf.  Let  me  go  I  pray. 

Docf.  Vat  you  s>o  leaue  a  dc  Bride5tis.no  point  good 
fafhion  :  you  muftfteybegarr. 


.  1  fpit  your  nofe,  and  yet  is  no  violence  ,  I  will 
glue  a  de  prouc  a  dee  good  rcafon  ,  rcguard  Monficur, 

you 


- 


fioftor 

you  no  point  cite  a  de  nieate  todaie,you  be  de empty, 
be  gar  you  be  emptie,you  be  no  point  vel,you  no  point 
vell,bcgarryou  be  vereficke,  you  no  point  leaueadc 
prouifion.br  garr  you  ftay,fpit  your  nofc. 
LafT.  All  Tales  hauertrenfithiikctothvaFetimcttts. 

—  •/•    ^     •    ».  /•     r       /  *  '.-9 

€afs.  Sraie  iMseitbtrgh. 
Luci.  DearcLord.. 

Flo.  Moft  honord  Earlc. 

Lap.  Nothing  (hall  hinder  my  refolded  inteniy 
But  I  will  refthfTe  wander  from  the  world, 
Till  I  haue  fhakcn  off  thefc  chaincs  from  me.   Exit  LA. 

Luc.  Audi  willneuerceafeto  follow thee, 
TiJII  haue  vvonnc  thee  from  thtfc  vnkinde  thoughts. 

Cap.  Hapleffe  Lucilia.  Exit  Luc, 


Doff.  Begarr,dis  Earle  bedechollcricke  comple&i- 
onjalmoftskipfhackjbegarr :  he  no  point  ftaieforone 
place :  Madame  me  be  no  fo  laxatiue :  mee  be  bound 
for  no  point  mooue,fixe,feauen,  fiuehundrayeare, 
from  you  fweete  fidea :  be  garr  me  be  as  de  fine  Curt** 
jftf5aboutyour  vite  neckc :  my  harte  be  clofe  tie  to  you 
as  your  fine Buske,  orde  fineGartra  boute  your  fine 
legge.  (talkes. 

f/trts.  A  good  fencible  Do&or ,  how  feelinglie  he 

Dotf.  A  plage  a  de  Marfhan,blo\ve  wine. 

Han.  You  need  not  curfc  him  fir,he  has  the  ftormes 
at  Sea  by  this  time. 

Dtft.  o forte  bicnjL  good  Sea-  fick  ieaft,  by  this  faire 
hand:  blowc \vinde for  mee:  puh  he  nocomeheere 
Madame. 

Flo.  Come  noble  Earle5!et  your  kind  prefence  grace 
Ourfeaft  prepard/or  this  obdurate  Lord, 

D-j  And 


Dofhr 

And  giue  fome  comfort  to  his  fbrrowfull  bride, 
Who  in  her  pittcous  tearcs  fwims  after  him.  . 
Doc?.  Me  beare  you  company  fignior  fbrts* 
Fl*r.  Itfliall  not  need  fir. 
,   D*T/.  Be  garr  dis  be  de  fwcet  hauc  for  me  for  anchor. 

Fler.  You  arc  a  fweet  fmcll  -feaft,Do&or  that  I  fee, 
He  no  fuch  tub-hunters  vie  my  houle  : 
Therefore  be  gone  our  marriagrreaft  is  daflit. 

Docl.  Vat  fpeake  a  me  de  fcaft  ;me  fpurnc  a  me  kick  a 
Dc  fcaft,  be  garr  me  tell  a, 
Me  do  de  grand  grace,de  £wor,for  fuppa,fbr  dina, 
For  eata  with  dcc,bc  garrtT>Iur, 
We  haue  at  home  dc  rcftoratiuc  de  quintcffence, 
DC  pure  deftill  goulde,  de Ncdlor, 
DC  Ambrofiay2r^4rw,make  ready  de  fine 
Partrichc  depaftc  de  grand  oumon  ? 

ffatt.  Zackarecis  not  hcere  fir ,  but  Mpdo  it  for  your 
What  is  that  Otamonfvt* 

D^7.  O  de  grand  Bayaret  de  Mahomet, 
DC  grand  Turgur  be  garr. 

Ifa.O  a  Turkic  fir,you  would  hauc  roftcd  wouldyou? 
Call  you  him  an  o toman? 

Do&.  Hauc  dc  whole ayrc  of  Fowle at  commaund. 
Fbr.  You  haue  the  foolc  at  command  fir, 
You  might  htue  bc^ved  your  felfe  better: 
Wilt  it  pleafc  you  walkc  M.Dod.DodypoIl.  t 

Exeunt  all  But  tht  Dttfor. 
beft.  How  Doddie  pode  ?  garrs  blurr* 
Do&or  Doddie,no  point  poole, 
You  be  paltrie  lacke  knauc  by  garr 
Dc  doctor  is  nicaft,de  dodor  is  rage, 
Dc  doctor  is  furic  be  gar3the  do<5tor  is 

Horrible 


'  DottorDoJypoIt. 
Horrible5terrible,furie  :  Veil  derre  , 
Be  a  ting  me  tinke,be  gars  blur  me  know, 
Mebereuenge3me  telladcDuke, 
Veil  me  fay  no  more,chok  a  de  felfc  foule  churle, 
Fowle  horrible,terriblc,pigge  pyc  cod.     Exit. 
Enter  Leander  and  Hy  ant  he. 

Lea.  I  wonder,what  varietie  of  fights, 
Retalnes  your  fatherland  the  prince  fo  long, 
With  fignior  Floret  ? 

ffya.  O  fignior  F  lores  js  a  man  fb  ample 
In  cucry  complement  of  entertainement, 
Thatguefts  with  him5areas  in  Bowers  enchanted, 
Reft  of  all  power3  and  thought  of  their  returnc  f 

Enter  the  Duke  and  Hardenbcrgh. 
{  Lean.  Befilenr,heere's  the  Duke. 

Atf*  Aye  me,  beholde, 
Your  fonne  Lord  Hardenbcrgb, 
Courting  Hyanthe. 

Har.  If  he  be  courting':  tis  for  you  my  liege. 

A/pb*  No  Hardenbergh]h£\QUC<>  my  fonne  too  WcD,". 
To  be  my  fpokes  man  in  the  rights  of  louc. 
My  fairc  Hyanthie^  what  difcourfe  is  it  . 
Wherewith  Leander  holdes  you  thisattentiuc  f 
Would  I  could  thinkc  vpon  the  like  for  you. 
Hjw.You  fhould  but  fpeake^e  pafie  the  time  my  lord; 
Alp.-  PafTe-time  that  pleafethyou  :  is  the  vfe  of  time^  . 
Had  I  the  ordering  of  his  winged  wheele,  . 
It  onely  fhould  feruc  your  defires  and  mine, 
What  fhould  it  do,ifyou  did  gouerne  it  ? 

Hya.  Itfliould  go  backeagaine,and  makeyouyong. 


r</.  To  heragaiflemyJLord.  . 

-,  ---  -    „  _  .»-     -..  ..  %»  •  -•  JH.t       9    . 

Rlph* 


Dottor  DoJypoll. 

A//.  Hjwthc  wouldft  thou  loue  me,I  would  vft  thcc 
So  kindlie,that  nothing  (hould  take  thec  from  me. 

Jffj.  But  time  would  foone  takeyou  fro  me  my  lord. 

A/JP,  Spightonmyfoulerwhytalkelmorcoftirnc/* 
Shoe's  too  good  for  me  at  time,  by  heauen. 

HAT.  landplacctofmy  Lord;  I  warrant  her. 

Qmnes.  Stop,ftop,ftop. 

Enter  klbrtdure  mad^Metto  ^ind  others  following  him. 

Men.  Quay  my  Lord. 


Lf4.  Hcer's  the  Duke  his  father,heele  marrall. 

PJbe.  O  villaine,hc  that  lockt  her  in  his  arms, 
And  through  the  riuerfwirm  along  with  her, 
Staie  rraiterotis  ^r/5*/,giuemeboweand  (hafts, 
WhirrcJ  hauc  ftrooke  him  vnder  the  fliortc  ribs, 
I  come  llydflthc,O  pcace,weepe  no  more.      Exit. 

PJf.  Meanes  he  not  me  by  Ncfit* 

Fur.  Mylordheisdireliemad. 

A^^  HjA»thc  loues  him, 
See  how  (he  trembles^nd  how  pale  fhe  lookcs, 
She  hath  enchanted  my  deerc  hldcrburf, 
With  crafts  and  treafons^ind  moft  vilianous  Arts, 
Are  meanes  by  which  fhecfcckes  to  murder  him, 
\\Ardtnbcrghtfhx.  her,and  impriibn  her, 
Within  thy  houfe,!  wiil  notloofc  my  fbnne, 
For  all  the  wealth^he  Loues  of  heauen  embrace. 

Hya.  What  taeanes  your  grace  by  this  f  . 

A^.  Away  with  her. 

Ht<*.  T"ou  offer  me  intolerable  wrong. 

Alp.  A\vay  with  her  I  (ay. 

.  Come  Ladic  feare  not,Ile  entreate  you  well. 
Whatiniuric  is  this.       £w>HW,#rtJ&  H/w. 

.  So 

*  *- 


DotlorDodypott. 

Alpk.  So  now  I  haueobtaindewhatldefirdj 
And  I  ftiall  eafilie  worke  her  to  my  will, 
For  (he  is  in  the  hands  of  Hardcnbergh, 
Who  will  continually  be  pleading  forme. « 
Enter  Dottor. 

Dtff.  Roome>a  hall,a  halJ5be  garr  verc  is  dc  Duke  ? 

Alf.  Heeremaiftcr  Doctor. 

Deft.  O  mchaue  grand  important  matter  for  tell* 
your  grace,  how  de-knowde  caufe,  forde  wiih  caufc 
your  Tonne  is  da  madman. 

Enter  Alberdure  running. 

Alb.  What  art  thouheercf 
S  weete  Clio :  come  be  briefe, 
Take  me  thy  Timbrell  and  Tobaccho  pipe. 
And  giue  Hyanthe  muficke at  her  windowe. 

Doit.  Garrs  blurr,  my  cap,  my  cap,coft  me  de  dcalc 
a  French  crowhe. 

Alb.  But  lie  crowne  thce,with  a  cod  of  Muske, 
Jnfteed  of  Lavvrell ,  and  a  Pomander : 
Butthou  muft  write ^r^/g/wfirft  my  girle. 

Dotf.  Gai  zowne3whata  pox  do  you  ftand  heerc  for 
de  grand  pulrrone  pczant:  and  fee  dc  Doctor  be  dus. 

Alb.  Aye  me,w6at-D  won  was  it  guide  me  thus  ? 
This  is  Melpomene  that  Scottifli  witch, 
Whom  I  will  fcratche,like  to  fbmc  villanous  gibb,and. 

Doff.  O  garzovvne3la  diabole,la  peftilence  gars  blur. 

A^.  Lay  holdcvpon  him,helpe  theDoclor  there. 

Alb.  Then  reafon's  fted  to  animals  I  fee, 
And  He  vanifh  like  Tobaccho  /inoake.      Exit. 

Dott.  A  grand  peftilencc  a  dis  furie. 
i    A//>.  Follow  him  firs^wW^goodZM^r; 
,bnft  thou  tell  vs  the  true  caufc. 

E  Of 


Ofthishis  fuddoinc  frcnzie  ?          (talc  defhort  talc  * 

D0/7.  O  by  garr  ,  plcazeyour  grace  hcare  dc  long 

Alp.  Briefc  as  you  can  good  Doff  or. 

Doff.  Fairc,and  rrot,bricfc  den,  very  briefe,  very  lac- 
cingue,dc  prince  your  fonne,  fcaft  with  deknauc  Icw- 
ellcr.F&ra5and  heformakca  prince  ,louc  a  de  foulc 
croope»fliouldra  daughter  Cornelia  3  giue  a  de  prince  a 
dcloucpoudra  which  myfclfe  giue  for  dcwcnche  a, 
bcfore,and  make  him  ftarkc  maddebcgarrabccaufehc 
drinkeatoomucha. 

Alf.  How  know  you  this  ? 

Dotf.  Experience  teach  her  by  garr,de  poudra  hauc 
grand  force  for  enflamadcbloud,  too  much  makeadc 
rage  and  dc  prefcnt  furie  :  be  garr  !  fearc  de  mad  man 
as  dc  deuillajgarrbleflb  a. 

.  Enter  Hardcnbtrgk. 

Alp.  How  now  fwecte  HArdc*bcrgh  ? 

Har.  The  prince  my  Lord  in  going  down  the  {hires 
Hath  forftcan  Ape  from  cmeofthcTrcuants, 
And  with  it(as  he  runnes)  makes  fuch  clearc  way, 
As  no  man  dare  oppofe  him  to  his  furie. 
A//.  Aye  me,what  may  I  dofhecrc  are  fuch  ncwcs  to 
As  neuer  could  haue  cntred  our  free  eares, 
Bi^t  that  their  fliarpnefle  do  enforce  a  paflage> 
Follow  vs  l}o<5tor,'tis  Flora  trecherie 
That  thus  hat^wrought  my  fonncs  diftempcrature^ 

Hard,  /'^rwthclewelleij'  Exit. 

Dotf.l  he,dat  fine  precious  ftoneknaue,bygarr  I  tinkc 
I  (hall  hit  vpon  hir  skirt  trll  be  thred  bare  new.  Exit. 
MujicktfLtjingivithiB.  Enter  4  Pcafint* 

Ptf.  Tis  nighr5and  good  faith  I  am  out  of  my  way, 
O  harks  what  braucmufickis  this  vndw  the  green 


Enter  Fairies  bringing  in  4  hnqiut. 

0  daintiCjO  rare,abanquet,wouldto  Chrift, 

1  were  one  of  their  guerfs :  Gods  ads  a  fine  little 
Dapper  fellow  has  fpycd  me :  what  will  he  doo^ 
He  fomes  to  make  me  drinke.  I  thanke  you  fir. 
Some  of  your  visuals  I  pray  fir,  nay  now  keepeyour 
I  haue  enough  I,thc  cup  I  faith.  Exit.  (meate, 
Ente r  ekejpirit  with  banqueting flt*Jff,&  mifiing  the  Pefant 

bokes  vp  &  dwnefor  him^  the  reft  nondring  *t  him^ 

to  them  enters  the  Enclunter. 
B^c^.Where  is  my  precious  cup  you  Antique  flames, 
Tis  thou  thatjhaft  con  uaide  it  from  my  bowre, 
And  I  will  binde  thce  in  fbme  hcllifh  caue, 
Till  thou  recouer  it  againe  for  me. 
You  that  are  bodyes  made  of  liqhteft  ayre, 
ToletaPeafantmountedon  atade, 
Coozcn  yourcurtefies^md  runaway 
With  fuch  a  lewell :  worthy  arc  to  endure, 
Eter  nail  pen  nance  in  the  lake  of  fier. 
Enter  Lajf.  fr  LucilU. 

Zaf  Wilt  thou  not  ceafe  then  to  purfue  me  ft iH, 
Should  I  entreate  thce  to  attend  me  thus, 
Then  thou  wouldft  pant  and  reftj  then  your  fojft  fcete. 
Would  be  repining  at  thcfe  niggard  (tones: 
Now  I  forbid  thee^hou  purfucft  like  winde, 
Nc  tedious  fpacc  of  timc,nor  ftorme  can  tire  thce, 
But  I  will  fceke  out  fbme  high  flippcric  clofe, 
Where  euery  ftep  fliall  reacnc  the  gate  of  death, 
That  feare  may  make  thee  ceafc  toTbllow  me. 

Luc.  There  will  I  bodilefle  be,when  you  arc  there, 
For  loue  defpifcth  death,and  fcorneth  feare. 

'Ltp.  He  wander  where  fbme  boy  ftcrous  riuer  parts 
Thisfblid  contincnt^and  Iwimfrom^hee* 

E  z 


L*t.  An^t  there  He  follow,though  I  drowne&r  thee. 

L*jf.  But  I  forbid  thec. 

Luc.  Idefire thec  more. 

Lajf.  Art  thou  To  oblh'nate  ? 

Lttf.  You  taught  :*efb. 

L*Jf.  I  fee  thou  ioucft  me  not. 

Luc.  I  know  I  doo. 

Laff.  Do  all  I  bid  thee  then. 

Luc.  Bid  thcn,as  I  may  doo. 

Laf  I  bid  thee  leauc  mce. 

Lttf.  That  I  cannot  doo. 

Lnf.  My  hate. 

Luc.  Myloue. 

L*Jf.  My  torment. 

Luc.  My  delight. 

Ltffl  Why  do  I  ftrainc  to  wearic  thee  with  words? 
Speech  makes  thec  Hue  5  lie  then  with  filcncckiil  thee.« 
Henceforth  be  deafe  to  thy  words, 
And  dumbcto  thy  minder. 

Ench.  What  rock  hath  bred  this  fauage  minded  man? 
Thatfuch  true  loue,  infuch  rare  beau  tic  mines, 
Long  fince  I  pittied  her :  pittic  breeds  loue ; 
And  loue  commaunds  th'alTiftanccofmy  Art, 
Tenclude  them  in  the  bounds  of  my  commaund. 
Heereftayyourwandringfteps  :  clime  filuer  firings, 
Chime  hollow  caues,and  chime  you  whittling  reedes. 
For  mufick  is  the  fwceteft  chime  for  loue  : 
Spirits  binde  him ,and  let  me  leauc  my  loue.     Extunt. 
Enter  PJxrdtire  4t  one  etoore,  tndmcttes  with  the 

PeftntAt  the  other  Jotrc. 

'Alb.  HyMtthe.o  fweete  Hyantbc,  haue  I  met  thee? 
How  is  thy  beautjc  changed  fince  our  departure  ? 

A  beard 


A  beard  ffj^nike  1 6  ris  growne  with  griefe, 

But  now  this  lone  fhalftcare  thy  griefe  from  thec. 

PeA  A  pox  on  you  :  what  are  you?    - 
S wounds  Ithinkel  am  haunted  with  fpirits. 

A/<£.  Weepe  not  ffjanthe>y  He  weepe  for  thec :       J] 
Lend  me  thy  eyes ,  no  villaine  thou  art  he 
•That in  the  top  otEr/iines  hill: 
Daunftwith  the  Moone,and  eate  vp  all  the  ftarres. 
Which  make  thec  like  H^wthe  fhine  ib  faire, 
But  villaine,!  will  rip  them  out  of  thec. 

Enter  Motto  avd  others. 
•    fea.  Slid  holdc  your  hands. 

A^.  I  coir.e  with  thunder. 
I   fea.  Comcand  you  dare. 

Mott.  Holdc  villainc,tis  the  young  prince  klbsrdnrt. 

Pea.  Let  the  young  Prince  hold  then,  flid  I  hauc  no 
ftarres  in  my  belli:,  I ,  let  him  ieckc  his  Hjtntbe  where 
he  will, 

A/6.  O  this  way  by  the  glimmering  of  the  Sunne, 
And  the  legierite  of  herfwcetefcetc, 
Shec  fcowted  on,and  I  will  follow  her, 
I  fee  her  like  a  gouldcn  fpanglc  fit, 
Vpon  the  curled  branchc  of  yonder  tree,. 
Sit  Mill  HyanthcJ.  will  flic  to  thee.  Exit. 

Mott.  Follow,follow,follow.       Exeunt  all  but  Pcaf. 
Enier  I- lores  AndHower. 

Tea.  Together  and  be  hanged  O,  (theft  two. 

Hcere  comes  more,pray  God  I  hauc  better  lucke  with 
By  your  leaue  fir,do  you  know  one  M^.F lores  I  pray? 

Flo.  What  wouklft  thou  hauc  with  him/* 

Pea.  Faith  fir,!  am  dire&cd  to  you  by  Lady  Fortune 
Withapeeceofplate ;  I  doe  hope  you  will  vfe  plaine 

£3  Baling, 


. 

Dottor  DoJypofl. 
dcalingjbeinga  Icweller. 

Flor.  Where  hadft  thou  this/ 

fee.  In  a  very  ftrange  place  fir. 

Han.  He  ftolc  it  fir  I  warrant  you. 

Flo.  I  neuer  fowc  a  lemmc  fb  precious  r 
SowondcrfullinfubftanceandinArr.  . 

Fellow  confcflc  precifclie^whcrc  thou  hadft  it. 

Pu.  Faith  fir,  I  had  it  in  a  caucin  thcbottome  ofa 
fine  greenc  hill,  where  I  found  a  company  of  Fairies ,  I 
thinkc  they  call  them. 

Flo.  Sawft  thou  any  more  fuch  furniture  there  f 

Pea.  Store  fir,  ftore. 

Elo.  And  canft  thou  bring  me  thither  ? 

Pea.  With  a  wet  finger  fir. 

Han.  And  ha  they  good  chcerc  too  ? 

Pea.  Excellent. 

Han.  O  fwcetc  thcefe. 

Fb.  Tis  furc  (brae  place  enchanted ,  which  this  ring 
Wilifbonc  diflblueyind  guard  mefreefrom  fearc : 
Hccr's  for  the  cup,comc  guide  me  quickly  thither. 
Ahjcould  Ibcpoflrcftofmorefuchlcmmes, 
Iwerethcwcalthieftlewclleronearth.      Exeunt. 

Enter  Enchanter  Reading  Luc.  dr  Lafs.  bound 
fain?  laid  down  on  a  yreen  banckjhefbiritsfi 

•  o  Jf          J 

The  Song. 

Oh  princely  face  and fayre, that  lightens  alltheayre, 
Would  God  my  eyes  kinde  fire, might  life  andfinle  infiirc: 
To  thy  riche  beauty  fhining  in  my  hearts  treafure. 
The  vnperftft  words  refiningjorferfetffkafurc. 

Erich.  Liethere,andlofcthemcmorieofher, 
Who  lUcewifc  hath  forgot  the  thoughtof  thec 


By  myinchantments :  come  htdowncfaircNimphe 
And  taftc  thefwcetncffeof  thefe  hcaucnly  cares, 
Whilft  from  the  hollow  craincs  of  this  rockCj 
Mufick  fhall  found  to  recreate  my  loue. 
But  tell  me  had  you  eucrJoueryct? 

Lttf.  I  had  a  louer  I  thinke,but  who  i:  r^s, 
Orwhere5or  howlongfince,ayemej  know  not :     . 
Yet  beat  my  timerous  thoughts  on  fuch  a  thing, 
I  feelca  paffionate hcatc7but  finde  no  flame  : 
Thinkc  what  I  know  not5nor  know  what  I  thinkc. 

Encb.  Haft  thou  forgot  me  thcn-fl  am  thylouc, 
Whom  fweetly  thou  wert  wont  to  cntertaine, 
With  lookcs,with  vowes  o(  loue,  with  amorouskiflVs., 
Lookft  thou  fb  ftrangc,dooft  thou  not  know  me  yet? 

Luc.  Surelfliouldimowyou. 

Ench.  Why  louc,doubtyou  that  ? 
Twas  I  that  lead  you  through  the  painted 'mcad.es,. 
W  here  the  light  Fairies  daunft  vpon  the  flowers, 
Hangingon  cuery  leafean  orient  pcarle, 
Which  ftrooke  together  with  the  filkcn  windc, 
Of  their  loofe  mantels  made  a  (il  tier  chime. 
Twas  I  that  winding  my  flirill  bugle  home,. 
Made  a  guilt  pallace  brcake  out  of  the  hill, 
Filled  fuddenly  with  troopcs  of  knights  and  chime*, 
W  ho  daunft  and  reucld  whilfte  we  ( wcctly  flcpt, 
Vpon  a  bed  of  Rofes  wrapt  all  in  gouldc, 
Dooft  thou  not  know  me  yet  ? 

Lnc.  Yes  now  I  know  you,  (kis, 

Ench.  Come  then  coniirmc  thy  knowledge  with  a 

Luc.  Nay  ftay,you  are  noc  he,how  flrange  is  this. 

Enbb*I}\Q\i  art  growne  pafTing  fti  ange  my  loue, 
To  him  that  nude  thcc  fo  long  fincc  iiis  bride. 


VcRor 

Lnc.  O  was  it  you  ?  come  thcn,6  (lay  a  while, 
I  know  not  where  I  am,nor  where  I  am, 
Noryou,northc{elknow,no-anything. 

Enter  F lores  with  Hancc  and  the  Peafant. 

Pea.  This  is  the  greene  S!r  where  I  had  the  Cup, 
And  this  the  bottome  of  a  falling  hill, 
This  way  I  went  following  the  found : 
And  fee. 

11  ant.  Ofee,andfeeing,eatewithall. 

Flo.  What  Ltflenbergh  laid  bound,  and  fond  £«<•/& 
Wantonly  fcafting  by  a  Grangers  fide, 
Peafant  be  gone,//4*tt  (hind  you  there  and  ftir  nor, 
Now  fparckte  forth  thy  beams  thou  vertuous  lenaine, 
And  lofc  thefeftrong  enchauntments. 

Ench.  Stay, aye  me: 

We  arc  betrai'djhaftc  fpirits  and  remoue 
This  table  and  thefe  cups  remoue  I  fay, 
Our  incantations  ftrangely  are  diflblu'd. 

Exeunt  Enchywith$irits  and  banquet*. 

Hanc.  O  fpightfull  chufles5haue  they  caried 
^wayahV  has  hafte  made  no  waftc  t 

Luc.  My  Lord  Earle  Laflcnber£hfi  pardon  me. 

Loft.  A  way  from  me. 

Lnc.  O  can  I  in  thcfe bands, forget  the 
Dutie  of  my  loue  to  you  ?  were  they 
Of  Irotijorftrong  Adamant,niy  hands 
Should  teare  them  from  my  wronged  Lord.  - 

Flo.  O  LafscnberghjtQ  what  vn  doubted  perri!^ 
O  f  life  and  honour  had  you  brought  yourfelfe, 
By  obftinacie  of  your  froward  minde  ? 
Had  not  my  fortune  brought  me  to  this  plaqe,        ^  % 
To  lofe  the  cnchantmem,whrch  enthralledyoubdth,        t 

By 

-i-- 


By  hidden  vertue  of  this  precious  ring. 
Come  therefore  friendly  jandimbraccjtlafl 
The  lining  partner  of  your  ftrange  miihaps, 
luftly  pui  filing  you  for  flying  her. 

Laf.  Leauc  me  I  fay,I  can  endure  no  more. 

L».  Ah,  haue  I  loof'd  thee  thereto  flic  from  mecf 

"Ltiff.  Away.  Exit. 

Lu.  He  follow  thee. 

Flo  .  Tame  Lttctlia. 

L«.  Dearc  father  pardon  mce.  Exit. 

Flo.  Sirah,attend  her  poorc  wretch, 
I  feare  this  too  much  louein  thee,is  fatall  to  thee  : 
Vp  firrah/ollovv  your  midrciTc. 

Han.  I  fir,  I  go,  my  miftrefTe  dogs  the  banker, 
And  I  dog  her.  Exeunt. 


Finis.      ACrvS    TERTir. 
Enter  Mttto,  Rttphe  bringmgin  Albcrdurc. 

Motto,  So  fir,layeucn  downe  your  handle  worko. 

Jfrfp.  Nay  fir,  your  handle  workc,  for  you  were  the 
Carafe  of  his  drowning. 

Mot.  I,  I  dcfie  thee  :  wert  not  thou  next  him  when 
he  leapt  into  thcRiuci? 

Rap.  O  monRrous  lyar. 

Mot.  Lye,you  pcal'hnr,go  toojlc  go  tell  the  Di:kc. 

Rip.  I  firjle  go  with  you  I  warrant  you.      T.xcrnt. 

Alb.  What  fodain  cold  is  this  thatinakcs  me  fli;.kc, 
Whofe  vcines  cu  cn«now  were  fill'd  with  rajjin"  fire  < 

C^       w 

How  am  I  thus  all  wet,  what  water's  this, 
That  lies  fb  ycelikc,  freezing  in  my  blood  ? 

F  I  thinkc 


Doftor  fiodjpoff. 
Ithinlce  the  cold  ofit  hath  cur'd  my  heate, 
For  I  am  better  tempred  then  before : 
Butinwhatvnacquainted  place  am  I  f 

0  where  is  my  ffyarttkejNherc's  Lewder  ? 
What  all  alone  f  nothing  but  woods  and  ftreames, 

1  cannot  guefle  whence  thefe  euents  fhould  grow. 

Enter  Peafant. 

Pea.  O  that  I  could  lofe  my  way  foranothercup  now, 
I  was  well  paidc  for  it  y  faith . 

./#.  Yonder  is  onc3Ilc  enquire  of  him. 
Fellow  ho /'Peafant;* 

Pea.  Aic  me^thc  mad  man  againe,the  mad  man. 

Alt.  Saie,  whither  flieft  thou  f 

Pea.  Pray  let  me  goe  fir,!  am  not  Hjantbit, 
In  truth  Iain  not  fir. 

A^.  HjAnihU  villaine,wherfore  nameftthou  her/ 

Pea.  If  I  haueany  Icarrcs  in  my  beHy, 
Pray  God  I  ftarue  nr. 

A#.  The  wretch  is  mad  I  thinke.      (amended  (ir» 

Pea.  Not  Ifir,butyoubenotmadde5youarcwell 

Alt.  Why  tclleft  thou  me  of  madnefle  ? 

Pea.  You  were  little  better  then  mad  cuen  now  fir, 
When  you  gauc  me  fuch  a  twitch  by  the  beard. 

Alt.  I  can  remember  no  fuch  thing,  my  friend. 

Pe.  No  fir,but  if  you  had  a  beard  your  feifyou  woldv 

Alb.  What  place  is  this  ?  how  far  am  I  from  court  f 

Pea.  Sometwomyles^ndawyebytfir. 

Alt.  I  wonder  much  my  friends  hauc  left  me  thus, 
Pcazantjl  pray  thee  change  apparell  with  rnec. 

Pea.  Change  apparelljfaith  you  wil  lofe  by  that  fir. 

A#.  I  care  not:  Come  I  pray  thee  letts  change. 

ft*.  With  all  my  heart  fir,and  I  thankeyou  too. 

Sblood 


DofkrDoJyfolL 

Sblood  y'arc  very  moift  fir,  did  you  (Weatal  this  I  pray  ? 
You  haue  not  the  difeafc  I  hope. 
A/£.  No  I  warrant  thee. 
Pta.  At  a  venture  fir  He  change, 
Nothing  venter,nothing  enter, 
A/£.  Comelettsbcgonne. 
Pea.  Backefirlpray.  Ext&itt. 

Enter  Hardcnbcrgt)  with  AgUArdJbringtng  in  Caftimcret 


Har.  Thus  F  lores  you  apparantly  percciuc 
How  vainewas  yourambitio^and 
What  dangcrs,all  vnexpefted  fall  vpon  your  head* 
Poucrtie^xile^uiltinefleofheart, 
And  cndl.'flc  miferie  to  you  and  yours, 
Your  goods  arefeizcd  alreadic  for  the  Duke. 
And  if  Prince  hlberdurt\>z  found  deceaft, 
Thcleaftthoucanftexpedisbanifliment. 
Earle  Cafsimere  I  nkc  your  word  of  pledge 
Of  his  appearance,Pages  of  thePrince 
Ccmc  guide  me  ftraight  where  his  drownd  bodielies, 
Drowncs  his  father  in  ctcrnall  tearcs. 

Mot,  Drowneshim,and  will  hang  vs.  Exit  cum  firui*  . 
Jif<ir.  G  ood  fignior  F  'lores  ,  I  am  fbry  for  you  .  miinct  A/. 

Dtff.MtrfMtr,  parlevu  pen  ,  BcgaiTjmevorgrand 
louc,  mcbcareclcgood  Medhan,  vor  de  grand  wortc 
be  garr,  and  dc  grand  defcrte  me  fee  in  you  :  dc  brauea 
merflian  me  no  point,  Riua!l,you  hauc  Cwwlia  alone, 
by  my  trot,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Mar.  M.  Doctor  7)^'/</;V}furnam'd  the  Amoroufde, 
I  willouercomcyou  in  cuvtefic,yourfelfe 
Shall  haue  her. 


Dtft.  No  by  garr  Marfhan  .•  you  bring  de  fine  tings 
From  dc  ftrangc  land :  vere  dc  S unne  do  rife, 
DC  iewcll  de  nnc  ftufe  vor  de  brauegowne, 
Me  no  point :  Come, by  garr,you  haue.Owtf. 

Ctf  Hands  offbafe  t>oftor,flieedefpiftth  thee> 
Too  good  for  thee  t&touch^or  k>oke  vpon. 

Flo.  What  wretched  ftateis  this  EsirlcCaJsjwere, 
ThatI^indrr»yvnhappiepTogenie 
Stand  fubieft  to  the  (comes of  fuchas  thele  ? 

Caff.  Gneuenotdwrefriends^therearebutGifuall 
That  wanton  Fortune  daily  cafts  at  thbfc          (daits 
In  whpfc  truebofbraes  perfect  honour  growcs. 
Now  Dodypollio  you :  you  here  refufc 
Cfrnelia  marriage,  yow'le  none  ofhcr? 

Doit.  Be  garf  you  be  de  prophet,not  I  by  my  trot* 

Caff*.  Nor  you  raafte  merchant  ?  ihcc's  toopoorc 

(for  you? 

Mar.  Not  fo  fir,but  yet  I  am  content  to  let  fall  my 

(fuite* 

Ca/f.CorfiflJAJboili  diflemblcd  they  wold  haueyou : 
Which  like  you  beft? 

Cor.  MyLofd5myfortunesarcnochufcr.snow5 

<?t  yet  accepters  of  difcurtefies. 

Caff.  You  muft  chufe  one  here  needs. 

Dtff.  By  garr  no  chufe  mee^ne  clime  to  hcaucn, 
Me  finkc  to  hell^me  goc  hcre3me  go  daie^nc  no  point 
deercbygarr. 

Caff.  If  you  will  none  :  whofe  judgements  are  too 
bale  toccnfuretruc  defert^your  betters  will. 

Flo.  What  m canes  Lord  Cafsimere  by  thcfe  ftrange 

C4/[ImeantotakeC(?rw4f4tomywife»      (words?  , 

Flo.  V Vil  you  then  ia  my  miferie  mock  me  too? 


Doctor  T>d\\^lt. 

Caffll  mock  my  f.  lend  in  mifciy/*  hrMtics  ft orne  fuch, 
Halfc  my  cftate,and  halfc  my  life  is  thine, 
The  reft  mall  be  Corxtlus  and  mine. 

D oct.  O  bitter  ill c(Tc  be  garr . 

J70.  MyLord,I  know  your  noble  loue to  me, 
And  do  fo  highly  your  defcrts  cfteeme, 
That  I  will  ncuer  yceld  to  fuch  a  mrvrch, 
Choofeyou  a  bcautious  dame  of  high  degree, 
And  fcaue  Cornelia  to  my  fate  and  mee. 

Cafe.  Ah  F  lores,  Fh>-(s,were  not  I  affured, 
Both  of  thy  noblcneile,thy  birth  and  meritc: 
Yet  my  afte&ion  vow'd  with  friendihips  toong, 
In  fpight  of  all  bafe  changes  of  the  world, 
That  tread  on  noblefthead  onceftoopt  by  fortune. 
Should  loue  and  grace  thec  to  my  vtmoft  power, 
Cordelia  is  my  vvif  e^what  fayes  my  loue? 
Cannot  thy  fathers  friend  entreat  fo  much? 

Cor.  My  humble  minde  can  nere  prefumc, 
To  drcame  in  fuch  high  grace,to  my  lowc  fcatc. 

Cafe.  My  graces  are  not  ordered  in  my  words, 
Come  Ioue5come  friend,  for  friend/hip  no  w  and  loue, 
Shall  both  be  ioynde  in  one  eternall  league. 

Flo.  O  me,yet  happy  in  (o  true  a  friend.     Exeunt. 

Doff.  Eft  poflible,by  garr,defooleEarledrinke  my 
powder,!  tinke  Merman  tella  mee. 

Mar.  What  maiftcr  Doctor  Doddie  ? 

Docf;  Hab  you  be  blevv,and  dc  yellow  Vcluct  ha  ? 

Mar.  What  of  that  fir  ? 

T>ocf.  Be  garrmebuy  too,  tree peccc,vor make  dc 
Cocke£combc  purdcrooleEarle;hajha3ha.     Exit. 

Mcr.  Fortune  fights  lowe, 
When  fuch  triumphe  on  Carles .  Exit. 

F  3  Enter 


fMI*  1 

Enter  Laflcnberghfinging,  LucilU follow 

after  the  Song  hefieakes.  \ 
Lafs.  O  wearieof the  way  and  of  my  life, 
Where  (hall  I  reft  my  forrowed  tired  limmes/ 

Luc.  Reft  in  my  bofome,reft  you  here  my  Lord, 
A  place  fecurcr  you  can  no  where  finde. 

Lap.  Nor  more  vnfit,for  my  vnpleafcd  mindc: 
A  heauic  (lumber  calles  me  to  the  earth; 
Heerc  will  I  (lcepe,if  fleepe  will  harbour  hcere. 
Luc .  Vnhealthfull  is  the  melanchoHe  earth, 
O  let  my  Lord  reft  on  LucilU's  lappe, 
He  helpe  to  fhield  you  from  thcfearchingayre, 
And  keepe  the  colde  dampcs  from  your  gentle  bloudt 

Lr/f.  Pray  thee  away /or  whilft  thou  art  fb  ncere, 
No  fleepe  willfcaze  on  my  (iiipicious  eyes. 

Lttc.  Slcepe  then,and  I  am  pleazdfaroffto  fir, 
Like  to  a  pooreand  forlorneSentinell, 
Watching  the  vnthankfull  fleepe  that  feuers  me, 
From  my  due  part  of  reft  decrc  loue  with  thce. 

Sheefitsfarre  off  from  him. 
Enter  Ccnft.  Dutchefse  with  a  willowe  Garland,  cum  alijt. 

Con.  Now  arc  we  necre  the  court  ofSaxon/e : 
Where  the  duke  drcamcs'fuch  tragicall  oftents. 
Amb.  I  wonder  we  now  treading  on  his  fbile, 
See  none  of  his  ftrange  apparitions, 

Kath.  We  are  not  worthy  of  f  uch  meanes  diuine, 
Nor  hath  hcaucn  care  of  our  poore  Hues  like  his, 
Irnuft  endure  the  cnd,and  (how  I  Hue, 
Though  this  fame  plaintifTe  wreath  doth  fliowe- 
Meforfakcn:  Come  let  vsfooith. 

~onjl.  Stay  fifter,what  faire  fight, 
Sits  mourning  in  this  dcfolate  abode* 

DM. 


Dttt.  Faire  fight  indced,it  is  yrnuch  too  faire, 
To  lit  To  fadand  folitarie  there. 

Ctn.  But  \vhat  is  he  that  Cur-like  Herpes  alone? 

Dut.  Lookeis  it  not  my  Nephew  Lapingbergbi 

Amb.  Madame 'tis  he?. 

Dut.  Ilcfurclcarnc  more  of  this. 
Lady,it  Grangers  that  wiih  you  well, 
May  be  fb  bould  to  askc,pray  \vhats  the  caufe 
That  you  more  then  ftrangely  fit  alone.? 

Luc.  Madam,th us  mufrforfakcn  creatures  fit, 
Wliofc  merits  cannot  make  their  loucs  confort  them. 

Dut.  Whatapoorefcllowinmymiferic  ? 
Welcome  fweetpartner,and  offhuour  tell  me, 
Is  this  fome  friend  of  yours  that  (lumbers  hccrc? 

Luc.  My  husband  (madamejand  my  felfe  his  friend. 
But  he  of  late  vnfi  iendly  is  to  me. 

Con.  Sifterlcts  wake  her  friend. 

Dut.  No,Ict  him  flecpe:  and  gentle  dame  ifyou 
Will  be  ruldeby  me,Ile  teach  you  how  to  rule 
Your  friend  in  loue:  nor  doubt  you  our  acquaintance^ 
For  the  man  whom  you  fb  much  affect, 
Is  friend  to  vs.  Shcc  rifith. 

Luc.  Pardon  me  Madame,  now  I  know  your  grace. 
Dut.  Then  knowft  thou  one  in  fortune  like  thv  fclfc, 

^ 

And  one  that  tenders  thy  ftate  as  her  ownc. 
Come  let  our  Nephew  Lafiixg&ergk  ilecpe  there, 
Andgentlc-NeececvOinc  you  to  court  with  vs, 
Ifyou  dare  mixc your  loue's  fucccfle  with  mine, 
I  warrantyou  I  counfcl!  for  the  bcft. 

Lnc.  I  muft  not  Icaue  him  now(madamcjalone, 
Whom  thus  long  I  hauc  followed  with  fuch  care. 

Dut.  You  wearie  him  with  too  much  cunefie  : 

tcaue 


Dodypott. 
Lr ue  him  a  little  and  hccle  follow  you. 

Luc.  1  know  not  wha:  todoo. 

Duf.  Come,come  with  vs. 

Con.  Dam?  ncuer  feare,get  you  a  Willow  w. 
The  Durcheflef  doubt  notjcan  aduifeyou  well. 

Luc.  Lets  wake  him  then,and  let  him  go  with  \ 

Dttt.  That's  not  fo  good,I  pray  berulde  by  me. 
Lw.Slccp  then  deareloue,&  let  flccp  that  cloth  bind* 
Thy  fence  fb  gendy,make  thec  more  kinde.      Exeunt. 

Enter  Hance  in  the  Princes  apfarrctt^  and  the  Pefaiit. 
Pe.t.  Come  firrajmoncy  for  your  gentlemans  apparel, 
You  promift  me  money  fir ,  but  I  pcrcciue  you  forget 

(yourfelfc. 

Han.  True,pride  makes  a  man  forget  himfelfe, 
And  I  haue  quite  forgot  that  I  owe  thce  any. 

PeA.  But  lie  put  you  in  mindefir,if  there  be  any  fer- 
gcan ts  in  SaxonieJ.  thinke  I  mcanc  not  to  loofe  fo  much 
by  you. 

Hatt.  Why  I  haue  loft  a  maifter  and  a  miftrcfle, 
And  yet  I  aske  thee  no  money  for  them. 

Pe.i.  I  bought  them  not  of  you  fir,thcreforcpay  me 
my  money. 

Han.  I  will  pay  thcc morn inglyeuery  morning, as 
long  as  thouliueftjlooke  in  thy  right  fhooeanclthou, 
(halt  finde  fixe  pence. 

Pet.  What  a  fowle  knaue  and  fcirie :  well  v(e  thy 
confcience.  I  thankeGodl  ftandin  needeof  nofucn 
trifles.  I  haue  another  iewell  heere,  which  I  found  in 
the  Princes  pocket  when  I  chang'd  apparrell  with  him, 
that  will  I  make  money  of,  and  go  totheiewellerthat 
bought  the  cup  of  mee  .  Farewell ,  if  God  put  in  thy 
minde  to  pay  me,(b :  if not  fa.  Exit. 


\DoElor  Dodypolb 

linn.  Ofcraue  free  baited  flauc :  he  has'thelaskeof 
mindevponhim. 

Lajf.  Whatfpcech  is  this,that  interrupts  my  reft? 
Who  hauevvc  hccre  ? 

Hw.  Sometime  a  fcruingman,and  fb  were  yee, 
Both  now  iolly  gentlemen  you  fee.  *(you' 

La/f.  What  iir,how  came  you  thus  gallant  I  befeech 

Han.  I  turn'd  the  fpit  in  Fortunes  wheele fir, 

Lajf.  But  ftay,vvhcre  is  Lucihit  ? 

Han.  Marry  where  fay  you  fir  f 

Laff.  Villainejookefor  her,callher,feekehcrout: 
LiicilliA  ?  whcre's  my  loue  ?  6 whcre's  Ltfcillia  ? 
Aye  mc,I  fcare  my  barbarous  rudenede  to  her, 
Hath  driucn  her  to  fbme  dcfperate  exigent, 
Who  would  haue  tempted  herf  true  louejfb  farrc, 
Thcgcntleft  minds  with  iniuricsoucrcome, 
Growe  moft  impacicnt,  6  'LucilUa^ 
Thy  abfcnce  ftrikes  a  lou;ng  fearc  in  me, 
Which  from  what  caufc  fo  euer  it  procecdes. 
Would  God  I  had  becnc  kinder  to  thy  loue.' 
Enter  Hard,  with  tgtutrdtJlotttjUlfa. 

lL\rd.  Slaucs,  can  yee  hot  dircd  vs  to  the  place  ? 

Mot.  Yes  fir,hccr's  tlic  place  \Vc  left  him  in. 

Jto.  O  fee)  my  lord) liter's  one  wcares  his  apparrcll. 

Hard.  But whcr's  he  t  ftay firra,whatare you 
That  iet  thus  in  the  garments  of  the  Prince  ? 

Han.  Bought  and  fold  firain  the  open  market  fir, 
Aske  my  maiftcr. 

iLird.  Eai  Ic  L«i/?w/'^/;,whcre%is  the  Princes  body? 

Luff.  Why  aske  yo u  in c  my  Lord? 
Har.S'mcc  you  arc  in  the  place  where  he  was  drovvrvd, 
And  this  your  hindchcrCjhath  his  garments  on. 

•     G  Lf/. 


Doftor  VodypoO. 

f.  -Enquire  of  him  then.  -o 

Hard.  lie  enquire  of you,and  of  your  gallant  too: 
Guard  apprehend  thcm,and  bring  them 
Prefentlieto  court  with  vs. 

Lajf.  What mcancs Lord Hardcnkrg'i 
To  entreatc  me  thus  ? 

HAT.  That  you  (hall  know  anon,bring  theci  away. 

Enter  Leandcr  and  Hyantkc.  (Exeunt. 

"Lean.  O  Madam,nf uer were  ourteares beftowrd 
Of  one  whofe  death  was  worthier  to  be  mon'd, 
Dccre  AlberditrejNhy  parted  I  from  thee  ? 
And  did  not  like  the  faithfull  Wlades, 
Attend  my  dcctcOreftes  in  his  rage.   • 

ffy^i.  O  my  fweetc  loue,  O  princelic  Albcrdurt^ 
Would  God  the  riucr  where  thy  courfelay  drownde, 
Were  double  decpe  in  me^and  turned  to  teares, 
.  That  it  might  be  confuradc  for  /wallowing  thee. 
.Enter  Albcr.  with  a  basket  tfApricocks  difguifcAi 
Alter.  In  this  difg«ife,Ile  (ecretly  enquire, 
Why  I  was  fo  forfaken  of  my  friend. 
And  left  to  danger  of  my  kmacte: 
Here  is  the  man^that  mod  I  blame  for  this. 
Whole  vowed  friendship  promifd  greater  care: 
But  he  itfeemcsenamfcy  r'd  of  my  loue» 
Was  glad  of  that  occ2ilon,and  Ifcare : 
Hath  turned  her  womanifli  conceipt  from  me, 
He  prooue  them  both .  Maiftcr  wilt  pleafe  you 
Buica  basket  of  well  riped  Apricocks  c* 

Lea.  I  pray  thee  keepc  thy  dainties,!  am  full 
Of  bitter  forrowcs,as  my  hart  can  holde. 

.  It  may  be  maifter  your  faire  Lady  will  f 

.  No  fricnd,ray  (lonuck  is  more  full  then  his. 


. 


Do&orJ)odypoll 

If 4.  Where  dwelleft  thou  friend  t 

Alb.  Not  farrc  from  hence  my  Lord.       5(ftreame 

Lea.  Then  thou  knowefi$vell  which  was  the  fatal! 
Wherein  the  young  prince  Mbcrdurt  was  drownd  ? 

Alb.  I  know  not  he  was  drownd:  but  oft  haue  Jfecnc 
The  pittious  manner  of  his  lunacie.    • 
In  depth  whereof  he  (till  would  eccho  forth, 
A  Ladies  name  that  I  haue  often  heard, 
Beautious//jw*f&,butinfuch  fad  fort, 
As  ifhisfrenzicfeltfomefccret  touch, 
OfhervnkindnefTcandinconftancie: 
And  when  his  pafllons  fbrnewhat  wereappeaz'd, 
Affoordinghimf it fecmdjfbme  truer  fence 
Of  his  eftatc  5  left  in  his  fittes  alone : 
Then  would  he  wring  his  hands,cxtreamly  weeping, 
Exclaiming  on  the  name  of  one  Lesvukr, 
Calling  him  Traitor  and  vnworthiefriend,- 
So  to  fbriakc  him  in  h  is  miferie. 

Lt*.  Accurfed  I,  o  thou  haft  mooued  me  morf, 
Then  if&thouiand  fli ewers  of  venom'd  darts, 
\\  ith  (euerall  paines  at  once  had  prickt  my  foule. 

Hy4.  O  thou  ordaind,to  beare  fwords  in  thy  toung, 
Derfd  thou  haft  ftruck  me,  and  I  Hue  no  more. 

A/£.  It  feemes  your  honoures  loucd  him  tenderly. 
Lw.O  my  good  friend  Jcnewft  thou  how  deer  I  loucd 

Hy*.  Nay  kncwft  thou  honcft  friend,  (him. 

Howdeerel  louedhim. 

Alb.  I  fee  then ,you  would  reioyce at  his  health? 

Lr,/.  As  at  my  life,werc  it  rcuiued  from  de.itli . 

Hy*.  As  at  my  foule,wereit  prefcru'd  from  hell. 

Alb.  Be  then  from  death  and  hell  rccoucred  both, 
As  I  am  now  by  your  firme  loues  to  me; 
Admire  me  not,I  am  that  Altwdurt 

G  2  Whom 


Doftor.  DodypotL 
Whom  you  thought  drownde, 
Thatfricnd,thatloue,am  I. 

Lea.  Pardon  fwecte  friend. 

ffya.  Pardon  my  princely  loue. 

Alb.  Dearc  Ioue5no  further  gratulations  now, 
Lcaft  I  be  feencyind  knownc :  but  fweete  Lewder, 
Do  you  conceale  me  in  thy  fatheis  houfc, 
That  I  may  now  remaine  with  my  Hunting, 
And  at  our  pleafures  fafely  ioy  each  others  loue. 

Lta.  I  will  (deare  friend)  and  blefle  my  happy  ftars, 
That  giue  me  meancs  to  fo  defir'dea  deed. 
F in if  Attw  quarti. 

ACTVS    QV1NTVS. 
Enter  Cafs$meere,Fkres  with  the  Cttp^Pcfaxt, 

andtheMarchiwt. 
MAT.  Sec-iignior/'^rw, 
APcfantthat  I  met  with  ncercyourhpufe: 
Wherefince  he  found  you  not, 
He  asked  of  me  the  place  of  your  abode, 
And  heerc  I  haue  brought  him. 
v  Flo.  Ithankeyoufir:  my  good  lord  Cafiimeere, 
This  is  the  man  tnat  brought  this  cup  to  me,, 
Which  for  my  ran(bme5we  go  now  to  offer 
To  my  good  lord  the  D  uke. 
Caff.  What  brings  he  now  ? 
Flo.  That  will  we  know:  come  hither  honeft  friend, 
What  wiflnoccafionbiings  thee  now  to  me/* 
Pea.  This  occafion  fir5what  will  ye  giue  me  for  it? 
Flo.  Thou  art  a  ludie  fellowjet  vs  fee : 
rd  Cnfomerejhis  is  the  hapleflc  Jewell, 
hat  reprefents  the  forme  of  h&erdHre, 

Giuen 


Giuen  by  Cornelia  at  our  fatall  feaft, 

Where  hadft  thou  this,my  good  and  happy  frientfr 

Pea.  Faithfir,  I  met  with  the  -young  prince  all  wet, 
who  looktas  if  he  had  beene  a  quarter  of  a  yeare  drow 
ned:  yet  prettelic  come  to  himfelfc,  fauing  that  he  was 
fomadde  to  change  apparreU  with  me  :  in  the  pocket 
whereof  fir  5I  found  this  Icwell. 

Flo.  O  tell  me  trulic,liues  prince  roller  durc  ? 

Pea.  He  Hues  a  my  word  fir3but  very  poorelie  now, 
Godhclpehim. 

Cafs.  Is  he  rccouered  of  his  Lunacic  ? 

Pea.  I  by  my  faith,  lice's  tame  inough  now  He  war 
rant  him. 

Flo.  And  where  is  he  f 

Pea.  Naie  that  I  cannot  tell. 

Cafs.  Come  Flares  haft  we  quicklic  to  the  Court, 
With  this  moft  happie  newcs. 

Flo.  Come  happie  friend, 
The  moftau/pitiousmeflengertomt, 
That  cucr  greeted  me  in  Pcfants  weeds.  Exeunt, 

.  Enter  I)  oft  or.    • 

Ntr.  I  would  I  could  meet  with  M.DoftorDoddie, 
I  haue  a  trickQ  to  gull  the  Afle  withall, 
I  chriftned  him  right  Doctor  Doddipole. 
Hecre  he  comes  paflmgluckelyjle  counterfeit 
BufincflTe  with  him  in  all  poftc  haftc  pofTiblc: 
Maiftcr  Do^or,tnaifler  Doclorc" 

Deff.  S  hefue  vat  ay  le  demand 

Mar.  I  loucyou  msifter  Do<5tor5and  therefore  with 
all  thefpced  I  could  poffibliej  fought  you  out. 

Doct.  Veil,  vat? 

Mar.  This  fir^the  marriage  which  we  thought  made 

G  3  cuc-n 


Doftor  DoJypot. 

euen  noWjbetwccnc  Earle  Ca/simtrt  andOr/r'/w,  was 
but  a  ieftonely  to  drawe  you  to  marric  hcr/or  (he  doth 
exccedinglic  dote  vpon  you  :  and  Fbres  her  father 
hath  inucrrted  ,  that  you  arc  betrothed  to  her,  and  is 
gone  with  a  fupplication  to  the  Duke,  to  enforce  you 
to  marric  her. 

D  tcl.  Be  garr  me  thought  no  leflc,O  knauc  Icweller, 
O  vile  begger,be  my  trot  M*rflian,me  ftuddie,me  beat 
my  brain  e,mc  in  ucnt,me  dreame  vpon  fuch  a  ting. 

Mar.  I  know  fir  your  wit  would  forcfee  it. 

Ddtl.  O  by  garr,tree,forc,fiuemonthcagoe. 

MAT.  Well  ur,y'aue  a  perilous  wit.God  blciTc  me  out 
of  the  (wingeof  it:  but  you  had  bcft  looke  to  it  betimes  5 
for  Earl  Gafiimerehxh  made  great  friends  againft  you. 
.-Marfhan,  mcloue,  me  em  brace,  mckiflede 
my  trot.  * 

Mtr.  Well  fir,make  haftc  to  prcucnt  the  worfte. 

Z>^7.  1  flic  Marihan  ,  fpitdc  Earlc,  fpitdc  wenche, 
fpit  all  becgarre  ,  Se  dis  Marflian  5  de  brauc  Brainc 
begarrc.  Exit. 

Mar.  De  braue  brainc  by  garre,  not  a  whit  of  the 
flower  of  wit  in  it  .  lie  to  the  Courtc  after  him,  and  fee 
how-  he  abufes  the  Dukes  patience.       %xit. 
Enter  hlphenfa  Hard.  Ijtfsmg.  l^eandcrt  Strt. 


Alp.  Aye  mc,what  hard  cxtremitic  is  this  ? 
Nor  quick  nor  dead,can  I  beholdcmy  fbnnc. 

Enter  Hance  in  tht  Princes  afparrtU. 
Hance.  Beholde  your  ion  ne  :   • 
Bleffing  noble  Father. 

.  Malipart  knauc,  art  thou  the  Princes  ibnnc  ? 
Ifir,apparrcllmakesthcman. 

•  Mf. 


.  Vnhappy  man,would  God  I  had  my  fonne, 
So  he  had  his  Hyantbe,  cfr  my  life. 

Lea.  Should  he  cnioy  Hywthe  my  Lord  f 
Would  you  forfako  your  lone  Ib  he  did  liuc  ? 

Alp.  My  louc  and  life ,  did  my  decrc  fonne  furuiue. 

Lea.  But  were  he  found,  or  fhould  he  Hue  my  Lord, 
Although  Hyanthcslouc  were  the  chicfecauic. 
Of  hismifhap,and  amourous  lunack, 
I  hopeyour  bighnefic  toucs  him  ouer  wcH, 
To  let  him  rcpoffefic  his  wits  with  her. 

Alp,  My  louc  is  dcad,in  fbrrow  for  his  death, 
His  life  and  wits,  fhould  ranfbme  worlds  from  me. 

Lea.  My  Lord,I  had  a  vifion  this  laft  night. 
Wherein  me  thought  I  fawe  the  prince  your  fonne, 
Sit  in  my  fathers  garden  with  Hyanthc^ 
Vnder  the  fhaddow  of  the  Lawrcll  tree. 
With  anger  therefore  you  fliould  be  fo  wrongde,  . 
I  wakr,buc  then  contemned  it  as  a  drcame, 
Yctfincc  my  mindc  beates  on  it  mightclic, 
And  though  I  thinkc  it  vaine,if  you  vouchiafc% 
lie  make  a  triall  of  the  truthe  hereof.       Exit. 

Alp.  Do  good  Lewder  \  HArdcnbergh  your  foune 
Perhaps  deludes  me  with  a  vifition, 
To  mocke  my  vifion,that  dcferck  the  Dutcheffe, 
And  with  WjMwrfl&fdofliekecpes  my  fonnc. 

Hard.  Yourfbnnc  wasmadde,anddiownd, 
This  cannot  bee. 

Alp.  But  yet  this  circumuenting  fpecth, 
Ofrered  fufpition  offuch  euent. 

Strt.  My  lord,moft  fortunate  were  that  euenr, 
That  would  reftore  your  fonne  from  death  to  life. 
.  As  tliough  a  vifion  ihould  do  fuch  a  deed. 


V 

Doftor  Dodyfott. 

Alf.  No,no5the  boy  cs  young  brain  washumorous, 
His  feruant  and  his  Page  did  fce  him  drown'd. 


fecm  ing  ft  arc  full  to  come  forward. 

'Lei.  Come  on  Tweet  friend,!  warrant  thcc  thy  louc. 
Shun  not  thy  fathers  fighuhat  longs  for  thee. 

Alb.  Go  then  before,and  we  will  follow  ftraight. 

Lean.  Comfort  my  Lord,  my  vifion  prqou'd  moft 
Euen  in  that  place,  vnder  the  Lawrell  made,       (true, 
I  found  them  fitting  iuft,as  I  beheld  them 
In  my  late  vifion  :  ice  fir  where  they  xrome'. 

Alp.  Am  I  enchanted/*  or  fee  I  my  forme? 
I,I,thc  boy  hath  plaide  the  traytor  with  me: 

0  you  young  villaine,truft  you  with  my  lone, 
How  fmootne  the  cunning  treacher  lookt  on  it. 

Hard.  But  firra  can  this  be  ?  '(drownd^ 

'Lean.  You  knew  hhn  to  be  mad,chefe  thought  him 

My  Lordjtakeyou  no  more  delight  to  fee  your  forme, 

Recouercd  of  his  life  and  wits  ? 
Alp.  See,fee,  how  boldly  the  young  pollytician 

Gan  vrge  his  praftife:  Sirra  you  (hall  know, 

He  not  be  ouer-reachtwith  your  young  braine: 

All  haue  agreed  I  fee  to  cozen  me, 

But  all  (hall  faile:  come  Ladie,  Ilehaueyou 

Spigot  of  all  :  andfonnelearneyou 

Hereafter,to  vfe  morereuerend  meancs, 

Toobtaineofmewhatyoudefire: 

1  haucnoioytofeetheerai'zd, 
From  a  deluding  death. 

ffya.  My  Lord,  'tis  tyrrannie  t'enforce  my  loue. 
.  Lean.  I  hope  your  Highncfle  will  maintaine  your 

(word. 
A//. 


Mf.  Doofhhoufpeake  Traitor  f 
Straight  lie  haueyoufafe  : 
For  daring  to  delude  me  in  myloue. 

hike.  O  friend,thou  haftbetraide  myloue  in  valne, 
Now  am  I  worfc,then  cyther  mad  or  drown'd: 
N ow  luue  I  onely  wits  to  know  my  griefcs, 
And  life  to  fecle  them. 

Hya.  Let  me  go  to  him. 

Alp.  Thou  (halt  not  haue  thy  will, 
NorhehisLoue: 

Neither  of  both  know  what  is  fit  foryou. 
Ilouewith  iudgement,andvponcoldbloud, 
He  with  youths  furie,without  reafons  ftay : 
And  this  lliall  time,and  my  kind-  vfage  of  thcc. 
Make  thee  difcerne,meane  time  confider  this ; 
That  I  ncgled  for  thee  a  beautious  Dutcheffe, 
Who  next  to  thee  is  faireft  in  the  world. 
Enter  Mcffcnger.. 

Mcf.  MyLord^heDukeof^^^/m/V^,  andhisfiftcr 
Thebeautious  Dutcheflearcarriued  here. 

Alf.  VVhatsthatth^DutcheiTe^ 

Mef.  Eu en  her  grace  my  Lord. 

A//>.  \V\\yHArdenbergh  ha. 
Is  the  Dutchefle  come  / 

Hard.  I  know  not  my  good  Lord3 
Where  is  the  Dutchefle  ? 

Mef.  Hard  by  my  Lord. 

Alp.  Sounes  I  am  not hcre^go  tell  her  fo- 
Or  let  her  come,my  choice  is  free  in  loue. 
Come  my  Hyanthiefand  thou  clofeto  me. 

Mef.  My  Lord^thc  Duke  himfelfcis  come  to  vrge 

H  YOur 


1)oftor  'Voiypotl. 
Your  promifc  to  him,which  you  muft  notbreake.r 

Hojch.  Nor  will  you  wifli  to  breake  it  good  my  lord? 
I  am  aflur'djwhen  you  (hall  fee  the  Dutcheifr, 
W  hofc  matchlcffc  beauties  will  renew  the  minde, 
Of  her  rare  cmertainment,and  her  prefence, 
Put  all  new  thoughts  of  lone  out  of  your  minde. 

Alp.  Well  I  do  fee  'tis  beft,my  fweete  Hywtbie^ 
Thatthouftand  further. 

ffya.  He  be  gone  my  Lord. 

Alp.  Not  gone,  but  mixe  thy  felfe  among  the  rcfl, 
Whatafpightisthis: 
Counfcll  me  Hardenbtrgk. 

H/ird.  The  Dutcherfc  comes  my  Lord. 

Alp.  O  ut  of  my  life,how  fhall  I  looke  on  her  ? 
Enter  Conftan.  Kdther.  Laffcn.  Lucil.  Caffi. 
Ctrtulia^  Ite^  aSonge  :  after  the 


1C  at.  How  now  my  Lord5you  looke  as  oncdifmaid, 
Hauc  any  vifions  troubled  you  of  late? 

Alp.  Yourgrace,&  your  moft  princely  brother  here, 
Are  hiehlic  welcome  to  the  Saxe*  Court. 

K*th.  O  you  diflemble  fir  : 
Nor  are  we  come  in  hope  of  welcome 
But  with  this  poorc  head-peece, 
To  beare  the  brunt  of  all  difcurtefies. 

Cinft.  My  LordejWee  come  not  now  to  vrge  the 

(marriage 

You  fought  with  fuch  hot  fuite,of  my  fairc  Sifter^ 
But  to  refblue  our  feluesjand  all  the  world, 
Why  you  retained  fuch  mcane  conceipt  of  vs, 
To  flight  fo  folc  mne  and  fo  high  a  contract, 

With 


With  vaine  pretext  of  viiions  or  of  dreames. 

Atv.  My  Lord,rheare  proteft  by  earth  and  heaucn, 
Iholaeyourftateriglumightieand  renowned, 
And  yourfaire  fifters  beauties  and  dcferts, 
To  be  moft  worthy  the  grcatcft  kingaliue, 
Onlie  an  ominous  vifion  troubled  tne, 
And  hundred  the  wiflitfpeede  I  would  haue  made, 
NottodiOTolueitjthough  itwerediferd, 
By  fuch  portents  (as  leaft  you  thinkc  I  fainej 
Lord  Hardenbergh  can  witnelle  is  moft  true. 

Hard.  Moft  true  my  Lord3and  moft  prodigious. 

Alp.  Yet  He  contemne  them  with  my  life  and  all, 
Ere  He  offend  your  grace  or  breed  fufpecl 
Of  my  firme  faith,in  my  moft  honoured  loue. 

Kath.  No,no,my  Lord,this  isyourvifion, 
That  hath  not  frighted  but  enamoured  you. 

Alp.  O  Madame,thinkeyoufo,byheauenl  fwcare, 
'  Shec'smyfonnesloue  :firratakchertoyou, 
Haue  I  had  all  this  care  to  do  her  grace, 
To  prooue  her  vertues,and  her  loue  to  thee, 
And  ftandft  thou  fearefull  now  ?  take  her  I  fay. 

Lea.  My  Lord,he  feares  you  will  be  angry  with  him. 

^^?.You  play  the  villaine,wherfore  mould  he  feare/* 
I  onely  proucd  her  vertues  for  his  fake, 
And  now  you  talkeof  anger,aye  me  wretche, 
That  euer  I  fhould  liue  to  be  thus  fhamed? 

A/^.  Madame,!  fweare,thc  Ladie  is  my  loue, 
Therefore  your  highnelTe  cannot  charge  my  father, 
With  any  wrong  to  your  high  woorth  in  her. 

Con.  Sifter4you  fee  we  vtterly  milhke  the  kindc 
And  princelie  dealing  of  the  D.ukc : 

H  z  Therefore 


VoFtor 

Therefore  without  more  ceremonious  doubts, 
Lets  reconHrme  the  contract  and  his  loue. 

Kath.  I  warrant  you  my  Lorc-,.he  Duke  dijfcmblcs. 

Alp.  Heereon  myknees,atthe  Altar  of  thofefeete, 
I  offer  vp  in  pure  and  facrcd  breath, 
The  true  fpccch  of  my  hart,  and  hart  it  felfe. 
Require  no  morejif  thou  be  princelie  borne, 
And  not  of  Rockcs,or  ruthelefle  Tygers  bred. 

Kath.  My  Lordjkindliecrie  you  mercy  now, 
Afhamcd  that  you  mould  iniuric  your  cftate, 
To  knecle  to  me :  and  vowe  before  thefe  Lords, 
To  make  you  all  amends  you  can  defire. 

rio.  Madame,in  admiration  of  your  Grace 
And  princelie  wifedom :  and  to  gratifie 
The  long  wiflit  ioye,  done  to  my  Lord  the  Duke,. 
I  here  prefent  your  highnefle  with  this  Cup, 
Wrought  admirablic  by  th'art  of  Spirits, 
Offubftance  faire,  more  rich?  then  earthly  lemmes, 
Whofe  valew  no  mans  iudgcmentcan  efteeme. 

Alp.  Plow, Ik  interrupt  the  Dutchefle  thankes, 
And  for  the  prefent  thou  haft  giuen  to  her, 
To  ftrcngthen her  confent  to  my  defires, 
I  recompcncc  thee  with  a  free  releafe, 
Of  all  offences  twixt  thy  felfe  and  me. 

Flo.  I  humblie  thanke  your  Excellence. 

Kath.  But  where  is  now  vnkindeEarJe 
That  iniuries  his  faire  loue,and  makes  her  wearc 
This  worthleflfe  garland:  come  fir  make  amends, 
Or  we  will  heere  awarde  you  worthie  penance* 

Laffl  Madamc/mcc  her  departure  I  haue  done 

More  hartie  penance  then  her  hart  could  wifli, 

And 
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And  vowe  hereafter  to  Hue  cncr  hers. 

Rat.  Then  let  vs  ca ft afide thefc forlo in e  w rcat hes, 
And  with  our  better  fortunes  change  our  habits. 
Enter  D  ocfor  inpojle,  the  Merchant 
follow  fnghir/t. 

Dotf.  O  ftay  myLorte,  me  pray  you  onknee,voi 
ftaie. 
•   Alp.  What's  the  matter  Doctor? 

Dotf.  O  me  bret  be  garr,for  hafte. 

Con.  WhataylesthehaftieDoclor/* 

J)otf.  MyLorte  be  garrhelyes  falilie  in  his  troatc, 
Meprooueby  the  duell  dathebethefallce  knaue. 

A/p.  Who  is  it  man,with  whom  thou  art  fo  bold  ? 

I>ott.  My  Lorte,if  me  make  my  contrack  of  marri- 
age,if  me  be  not  as  loofe  as  de  vide  worlde  5  if  me  doe 
notalleadge. 

Alp.  I  praie  thee  man  what  meancft  thou^^ 

Dott.  Be  garr  enforme  your  grace  vat  he  dare5t  will 
prooue  by  good  argument  and  raifbn  ,  dat  he  is  de 
fallce  beggerlielewejlerjdatl  no  point  marrie  Cornelia  • 
vat  fay  you  now/* 

Caff.  My  Lord,  no  doubt  fome  man  hath  guld  the 
Doctor  3  fuppofing  he  {hould  be  enforfteto  wed  her 
that  is  my  wife,and  cuer  fcorned  him. 

Dotf.  Vat  you  fay  ?  de  Marflian  tell  a  me  3  I  marrie 
Cornelia,  fpitmy  Nofe. 

Alp.  The  Marchant  I  perceiue  hath  trimde  you 
And  comb'd  you  fmoothelle :  (Doctor, 

Faithe  I  can  him  thankc, 
That  thus  reuiues  our  meeting  with  fuch  mirth. 

Dotf.  ObebrightdcheaucnjC-fta  pQfl'ibJe9and  by 

heaucn 
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heauen  I  be  reuetigc  dat  vile  Marflien ,  me  make  de 
medccirte  drie  vp  de  Sea ,  fcaucn  tow/and,  towfand 
million  d'ftlloe,nfe  hundred,  hundred,  dram  Fuffa»r 
Mtrqucfitc,  &ikjltit  Hcmttctc^  CortemcdtAn,  Churctchill^ 
Pantoftc  Pctrofdem,  Hjnapcjznd  by  garr  de  hot  Peprc, 
me  make  cievinde,de  greatecollicke,  purTejblowe,  by 
garr,tcaredeSayle,  beatedemafte,  crackede  Ship  in 
to  wfan  d  towfand  peeces .  Exit. 

Alp.  Farewell  gentle  Do&or  Doddipoll : 
And  now  deere  Ladie,  let  vs  celebrate 
Oar  happie  royall  nuptials',and  my  fonncs, 
With  this  our  fwctte  and^enerall  amitie, 
Which  heauen  fmile  on  with  his  goulden  eye. 

'finit  Attus  <pti#ti9 
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